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10 the e Right Honourable: 


CHARLES MoNTAGUE) | 
One of the 


Lords of the ran. 


| Heartily with this Play were as per- 3 Þ 
fed as I intended it, that it might be | 
more worthy your Acceptance; and 
dat my Dedication. of it to you, + 
might be more becoming that "backs 
= wes or and Eſteem which I, with every 
Body who is ſo fortunate as to know you, have 
for you. It had your Countenance when yet un- 
own; and now it is made Foster it wants 
jour Protection. 
I would not have any Body i imagine, that I think 
this Play without its Faults, for I am Conſcious of 
| yeral. I confeſs I defign'd, (whatever Vanity or 
Ambition occaſion'd that Deſign) ro have written ³⁵⁸ 
true and regular Comedy: but I found it an Un- 
tertaking which put me in mind of- Sudet mu. 
um, fruſtraque laboret auſus idem. And now tio 
make Amends for the Vanity of ſuch a Deſign, 15 i 
00 ee both the a and the im wool 1 
| Ferfor- 


A | 


43 ; a I TT n. 
Per formahce. Vet I muff take the Boldneſs to ſay, 


woch be great Immodeſty for me to difcoyer. I 
ink I dofb't ſpeak ithproperty when I ca you a 
1 has been a very kind Miſtreſs to yow; ſffe has not 

dend you the laſt Favour; and ſhe has been fruit- 
ful to you in a moſt beautiful Iſſue If I break 
ſttand that it is to avoid a Commendation, which, 
ds it is/your Due, would be moſt eaſy for me to 

pay, and too troubleſome for you te receive. 


J alter the Objections which have beef Made to it; 
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and do not know that I have borrow'd one Hint 

| Of it any where. I made the Plot as ſtrong as ] 

could,” becaufe it was ſingle, and I made it fingle, 

{ becauſe I would avoid. reed, and was re- 
Iolved to preſerve tie three C 


Wboſt Judgment much bette 


Faults, than I can excuſe them; and whole Good- 
nature, like that of a Lover, will find ont thoſe 


hie put me upon my Deferice, I was prepared 


have vindicated ſome Parts, and exeuſed others; 


| T have net beard! any thitlg laid fullicient! te pro- 


0 


F have not miſcart yd in the Whole; for the Me- 
chanical part of it is regular. "That 1 may ſay wWith 
2s little Vanity, as a Builder may ſay he has bullt a 
Houſe according to the Model laid down before 
him; or a Gardner that he has ſet his Flowers in a 
Knot of ſuch or ſuch a Figure. I deſign'd the 
Moral firſt, and to that Moral I invented the Fable, 


ities of the Drama. 
Sir, this Diſcourſe is very r to you, 
r can difcern the 


hidden Beauties (if there are any ſuch) Which it 


Liver. of Poetry; for it is very wellknown ſhe 
off abruptly here, I hope every Body will under- 


I have, fince the Acting of this Play; harken'd 
for I was OConſcibus where a true Critick miglit 
for ine Attack; and am pretty confident I could 


anf where there Were auy plain Miſearriages, I 
would moſt ingenuoufly have confeſs'd em. But 


voke 
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The Epiſtle Dedzeator , 
Yy, roke an Anſwer. That which looks moſt. like as Jy 
e- Objection, does not relate in particular to this 8 
th Play, bupto-allor: moſt that ever have been writ» - 
a ten; and that is Salilequ. Therefore T will an: J08 
re fwer it; not only for my- own ſake, but to ſare Ii 
2 bers the Prouble, to whom it may hereafter be J8Þ 
le, Igrant, that for a Man to Talk to himſelf, ap- Jy 
nt pears" abſurd and unnatural; and indeed it is ſo in ; 
1 moſt Qaſes; but the Circumſtances which ma; at- IN 
le; tend the Oecaſion, make great Altexation. It, a W || 
e times happens to a Man; to have Deſigns; Which | ö 
a. require him to himſelf, and in their Nature cannot ih! 
o, admit af a Conſident. Such, for certain, is all Vil- il. 
he lay; and other Jeſy miſchievous Intentions may, be If 
d- very) improper-ta be Communicated to a ſecand Mil 
ſe Perfon, In ſuch a Caſe therefore the Audience 
it muſt obſerve, whether the Perſon upon the Stage 
I takes any notice of them at all, or no. For if be Hi 
+ ſuppoſes any one to be by, when he-talks, to himpr 
he ſelf, it: is monſtrous and ridiculous te the laſt de» 
ot gree. Nay, not only in this. Caſe, but in any Patt 
it- of 4 Play, if there is expreſſed any Knowledge, of Ii 
ak an Audience, it is inſufferable-. But otherwiſe, I 
I- when a Man in Soliloquy reaſons, with himſelf, I 
h, and Pro'Fand Con's, and weighs all his Defigns: I 
o We ought: nor:to imaging that this Mau either tallts Bl 
to us, or to himfelf ; he is only thinking, u - IM 
'd thinking ſuch Matter as were igexcuſable Folly in 
t's him to ſpeak. But becauſe we are conceal'd; Spec- 
lit tators of the Plot in Agitation, and the Poet finds 
ed it neceffary to let us know the whole: Myſtery of 
Id bis Contrivance, he is willing to inform us of this 
$; Perſon's Thoughts; and to that end is forced to 
K make vſe of the Expedient of Speech, no other 
E better way being yet invented for the Cmmunica- 


e . A 4 Bs. Another: 


7 * 575 Bart 


© Another very wrong Objection has been made 


WV bf ſome who have not taken Leiſure to diſtinguiſh 


the Characters. The Heto of the Play, as they 
are pleasd to call him; (meanin Mellefont) is a 

Gull, and made à Fool, and cheated!! Is every 
| Man': 2 Gull and a Fool that i is 'deceived?*!At that 
rate I'm afraid the two Claſſes of Men will be re- 
duc'd to one, and the Knaves themſelves be at a 
Tofs to juftify their Title: But if an Open- hearted 


- © honeſt Man, who has an entire Confidence in one 


whom he takes to be his Friend, and whom he 
has oblig'd to be ſo; and who (to confirm him in 
bis Opinion) in afl Appearance, and upon ſeveral 
Trials has been ſo: If this Man be deceiv'd by the 
Treachery of the other; muſt he of neceſſity com- 
mence Fool immediately, only becauſe the other 


has prov'd a Villain? Ay, but there was Caution 


given to Mellefont in the firſt Act by his Friend 
5 Co Of what Nature was that Caution? 
Only to give the Audience ſome Light into the 
Character of Maskwell, before his Appearance; 
and not to convince Mellefant of his Treachery; 
for that was more than Careleſt was then able 10 
do: He never knew Maskwell guilty of any Vil- 
'Jany; he was only a fort of Man which he did 
not like. As for his fuſpecting his Familiarity with | 
my Lady Tonuchwood + Let em examine the An- 


ſwer 821 Mellefont ' makes him, and compare it 


5 Folly i in * e 


with the Conduct of MaikwelPs Saaten through 
bis FRY. 
I I would beg em again to look into the Character 
of Maskwell before they accuſe Mellefont of Weak- 
neſs for being deceiv'd by him. For upon ſumming 
up theEnquiry into this Objection, it may be found 
they have miſtaken Fee ap in one ICI; tor 
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ue Epiſtle Dedlcatom. 


But there is one thing, at which I am more con- 
cerned than all the falle Criticiſms that are made 
upon pie; and thar'is, ſome of the Ladies are of- 
fended. I am heartily forry for it, for I declare 1 
would rather difobtige all the Criticks in the 
World, than one of the fair Sex. They are con- 
cerned” that I have repreſented ſome Women Vi- 
cious and A ffected: How can I help it? It is the 
Buſineſs of a Comick Poet to paint the Vices and 
Follies of Human-kind; and there are but two 
Sexes, Male, and Female, Men, and Women, 
which have a Title to Humanity: And if 1 leave 
one half of them out, the Work will be imperfeQ. 

| ſhould be very glad of an Opportunity to make 
my Compliment to thoſe Ladies who are offended : 
But they can no more expect it in a Comedy, than 
to be Tickled by a Surgeon, when he's letting em 
Blood. They, who are Virtuous or Diſcreet, ſhould 
not be offended for ſuch Characters as theſe 
ditinguiſh hem, and make their Beauties more 
ſhining and obſerv'd : And they who are of the 
other kind, may nevertheleſs paſs for ſuch, by 
ſeeming not to be diſpleas d, or rouch'd with the 
datixe of tRisConedy. Thus have they alſo wrong- 
filly accus'd me of doing them a Prejudice, when 
| have in reality done them a Service. _ 

| You will pardon me, Sir, for the Freedom I ũ 8 
tike of making Anſwers to other People, in an 
Epiſtle which ought wholly to be ſacred to you 
but ſince I intend the Play to be ſo too, I hope! 
may take the more Liberty of Juſtifying it, where 
is in the Right. „„ | 
q 1 now, Sir, uy tp the World, how 
nd x6u-Iftye peen to. my Endeavours; for in re- 
Abe Ur ell means, you have excus'd 
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beg you would con- 
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what was ill perform'd. 


inue the ſame * in your Acceptance of this 
4 5 


Dedication. 
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1 Dedication... I know, no other Wa F. wutktng 
Return to that Humanity fe 1 in protediry 
an Infant, but by Enr b it in your Service 
now that it is © 0 ang. come lie the World. 
1 Therefore be pleas? 

EKnowledgment of the Favour have ſhewin 
| de an arncit of the real $ nico and Gri 
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1 my Dear Friend 


Mr. c R E V . 


On his COMEDY, call'd, ” 


| The DowupLz- DEALER. 


W EL then; the min Hogr is come at 1 
The preſent Age of Wit ab ſcurgs the paſt: 
Strong were our Sires; and as they Fought the Wit, 
Conqu ring with Force of Arms, and Dwt of Wt 
Theirs was the Giant Rage, before the Flood; 
And thus, when Charles Return d, ou: 10 oY 
Like Janus, he the ſtubborn Soil manur d. } 
With Rules of Husbaudry, the Rankneſs cur 
Tam d us to Manners, when "the Stage WAs . 3 
And boiſt'rous Engliſh Wit, with drt indw'd, 
Our Age was cultivated thus at length; 
But what we gain d in Skill, we loft in Strength. | 
Our Builders ware, with Hart of Geri WT: 
The Second Temple was nat like the j' 

Ill You, the beſt Vitruvins, came at lengths _ | 


Our Beauties equals but exe.1 our Str . 


Ihe fair Corinthian crowns the Higher Saws 


Firm Dorique Pillars found Tour ſolid fe: t = of 7 1 


Thus, all below is Strength, and all above is grace. 
In eaſy Dialogue 1s F letcher's Praiſe: | 
He mov'd the Mind. but bad no Pow'r to raifs. _ 
Great Jobnſon did Strength of Judgment oY _—_— 
- Tercaonbling Fletcher Force, he wants bis 5 1 > nn 
In diff ring — both adorn d their „ 
Ore for the Study, other for the, Habe. No 
But both to Conęreve uftly ſhall ſubmit, at 
One match'd in W both Sr maui is wh fr 
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Dr Him all Beauties of this Age we ſer, GN Ly ;prof 
| Etherege his oe Sombiere's * 2 5 7 — 
| . The Satire, Wit, and Strength. of Manly Wicherly. But Yo 

All this in blooming Youth you haue Atchiev'd ; um 
Nor are zour foil d Contemporaries griev d; 5 Be kin, 
So much the Sweetneſs of your Manners mae, - Again 


- We cannot Envy you, becanſe we Love, 
Fabius might:joy in Scipio, when. he ſam, 
A Beardleſs Conſul made againſt the Law, 

And join his Suffrage to the Votes of Rome; 
Thaugh he with Rabnibal was overcomes, © 1 
Thus old Romano bow'd to Raphael's Fame 

And Scholar to the Youth he taught, became. 
F Oh that your Brom my Laurel had ſiaſtain d., 
| Well had I been Depo#d, if You had Reign'd !* 
De Father had deſcended for the Son; 
For only You are lineal to the Throne... 
Thus when. the State one Edward did depoſe;  ' ++ 
A Greater Edward in his Room aroſe, © © 
| Brut now, not I, but Poetry is euri'd; ;; 
For Tom the Second Rejgns, like Tom the Fit. 
But let em not miſtake my Pairon's Part; 
Nor call his Charity their own Deſert, _ 
Tet this I Propheſy; Thou ſhalt-be ſeen,” 
(Do with ſome ſhort Parentheſis between:) 
High on the Throne of Wit; and ſeated there, 

| Not: mine (that's little) but thy Laurel wear. 

Im firſt Attempt an early Promiſe made, 1 ET 
Com early Promiſe this has more than paid, 
Sia bald, yet ſo judiciouſiy you dare, ; 

> Ma yon 126 Fraie 2 7 be Regular: 


. 


*- Time, Place and Action, may with 'Pams be wrought; 
Bus Genius muſt be born; and never can be taught, 
Thin is Your Portion; this Your Native Store; 
Heav'n, that but once was Prodigal befor, 
To Shakeſpear gave as much; ſhe cou not give him more, 
Maintain your Poſt: That's all the Fame you nase; 


In mi 


. ˙ mA ⁵—˙ ̃ wü . ¹www···ͥ ̃ 
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For tis impoſſible you ſton'd proceed. . 
Alea Lam worn With Cares and Age; 
Au juſt abandoning th Ungrateful tage: 


ven! 
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do ———— 
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\ 9h. Me. C ON GRE VE. ny 


Untrofitably kept at Heav nd Expence, 6 5 
Ilwe à Rent charge on his Providence: 
oy You, whom ev'ry- Muſe and Grace adorn, . 

Whom I foreſee to better Forgune bonn. 
Be kind to my Remains; and oh defend, \. Fo a 
Againſt your Fudgment. your departed Fri, end! | 
Let nos th inſulting Foe my Fame purſue; | 
But ſhade thoſe Laurels which N ans to us A 
And take for Tribute what theſe Lines ex 


in merit more; nor cou d my Love de . 1 
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Spoken by Mre, Bracegirdle. 


O ORS have this Way (as Story tell to know 
Whether their Brats are truly got, or no; 
Into the Sea, the New-borsu Babe is thrown, 
There, as Inſtinf directs, to ſwim, or drown. 
A barbarous Device, to try if Spouſe | 
Has kept religioufl ker Nuptial Vows, 


Such are the Trials „ Poets wake of Plays: 
. Only they truſt to more inconſtant Seas; 
So does our 2. this his Child Be. WP 
1 the tem of the Pit, © $67 


r. . . 


1 e hike Shanks, 118. Tofant 54 


Bo ev'ry Monſfer of wo | . 
bee N A So. „ 4 


Tes Kit edi and 4 Dark wi 
For Life will ſtruggle lang; ere it fork down © : 
And will at leaſt riſe thrice, before it drown. 
Let us conſider, had it been our Fate, 
Thus hardly to be prov'd Legitimate ! 
I will not ſay, we'd all in Danger been, 
mere each to ſuffer for his Mother's Sin: 
got by my Troth I cannot avoid thinking, | 
2 nearly N good Men might have ſcap'd ſinking. 
be prais'd, this Cuſtom is confin'd 


| dine © fire of the Muſes kind: 
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as 5 Our Chriflia Cutkold; ate more ben to Zigs 2 
15 1 *. 47 oa! Moor- Harband in rbe Ci. 
oY Pth' Man's Arms the Chopping Baſtard thriver 

” E. For be thinks all his own that i 1 ig — 0 2 


Whatever Fate this Play deſign' d 
The 115 10 he fr ſome 2 af 9 
Foy Mnſe has play'd him falſe, the wort! 
That can befall 44 to * "oh * 
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Ik... Brick, A pert Coxcomb. Mor. Powell. 


* 4 Careleſs, his Friend. | Mr, "FF 


, 
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Dramatis Perſons: . 


OY Oy 
8 Ta 
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ade, A Vilas e Friend e e 

to Mellefort, Galant to. Lady Touch- Mr. Os. 3, 
wood, and in Love with Cynthia. J 
ord Touchwabd, Uncle to Mellefont. 92 "Mo. Munten fu. Ml 


. [Metlefont, promiſed to, and in Love P 
with Cynthia. ; $ n 


Lord Froth, R Solemn Coxcomb. 3 Bowman, / Nie 


Sir Paul Plyant, An Uxorious, Fooliſh, 
old Knight; Brother to Lady Touch. Mr. Dagger.“ . 0 
wood, "wr Father to 3 "I | 


WOMEN, 


4 Lady r 55 Love with ale Mes. bong. nog] 
: Cynthia, Daughter to Sir Paul b 'M th 
5 former Wife, promiſed to Melle By M rs. Bractgir ” 


_ Lady Froth, A great Coquet ; Preten- 
ger to Fay Wit, and Learning. 4 Mrs, Mounfo 1 


25 Plyant, Inſolent to ber Husband 7 
Au eaßy to any Pretender. 'S 2 . ” 


Chaplin Boy, Fou men, and Attendant. 


| The SC E N E, A Gallery in the Lord Tonch. 
woods Houle with urs eu. 
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4 Cary. in the Toe Touchwood's aue 1 
with Chambers adhoining. e 


Enter Careleſs, Croſſing the Stage, with his Hats = 
Glover, and Sword in his Hands; a1 juſt * 1 
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. Mr rieren. IF OT SR i | 
i thats = E D; Ned, whither ſo faſt ? What, and ; 
a Lf) Flincher! Why, you wo'not leave us? 0 


Care. Where are the Women? I'm wer- 
ry of guzling, and or. to think them the 
better Company. r 

3 Mel. Then thy Reaſon Rapgers,and thou're 
moſt Drunk. 8 
Care. Na, Faith, but your Fools grow eee * 
Man muſt endure the Noiſe of Words without Senſe, I 
fink the Women have 1 more ne Voices, and become. 
Nonſenſe better.. 

Mel, WB, they are at t the 120 of the Gallery e 
their Tea, and Scandal; according to their — 
liftom, after Dinner. But 1 made a: Pretenee $8 - 
Wow you, becauſe J had ſomething to ſay to you iu pti- 


ert“ 
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PL 
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* 0 
Ei nor like to bave many Ofertinitte s 
's 430 5.3 t * 1 "i; 1 5 4 4 421 . 5 4 * + 8 IJ 1 . | a | 
Wo 4 : a WE 
1 os. * 


* . Mw you for want bs eee The Des rake me if! 
= ou. 


* Te der Brie oneuſa me, I have a litcle Buſineſs, 


wap command; me from the Zenith to the Nadir. but 
EE: be. duce take me if I ſay a good thing till you come 
dare 


ele Ont art c ery comet e 

| I net Miro 
PB” by the? vik. . 3 of 
sl 1 1 Lads, 3 What, do ot 
give ground? Mortgage for a Bottle, ha? Carelefs, this is 
your Trick; you're always ſpoiling Company by leaving it, 
Care. And thou art ways ſpoiling r by con. 
| ing into't. 
Brysk, Pooh, ba, bos ha, 1 know you enyvy me, Spit, 
proud Spi Spite, by the Gods! and burning Envy =— I be 
judg'd by Mellefont here, who gives and takes Raillery 
better, you or I, Pſhaw, Man, when I ſay you ſpol 
Company by ledyingiit, I mean you leave no Body for the 
8 to lugh at, 1 think Theje [ was with you, ha 


Mell. Of my Word, brit, that werabome thru 5 jou 
have filenc'd him. 
Frist. Od my, Dear) Mellefont;: let me periſh, if thou an 
not the Soub of Converſation, the very Eſſence of Wit, 
and Spirit of Wine, Fhe Duce take me, if there wer 
three good Things aid, or one underſtood, ſince thy An. 
putation from the Body of our Soxiety. ——He, | | think 
that's pretty and metaphorical-enough: I gad I could nut 
have ſaid it ont of thy e ee ha? 
Gare. Hum, ay, what ist?: 
11 Brick; O, Men Cant t What ist! Nay g FN puniſh 


Mel. No, as, "bag bim be has no Taſte, — But, 


Cure Pr'ychoee get thee. gone; thou ſee ſt we are ſerious, 
Aeil. We'l:come immediately. if you but go in, and 
3 keep up good Humour and. Senſe in the Company: Pr 
| thee do, they'll fall aſlerp ele. Wa 

Brisk. Tgad fo they will Well Ewill, I . gad you 


dear Rogue, make haſte, pr'ythee make halls 
ſhall _ elſe. — And vonder 1385 Uncle, mr 
_ Tout 
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Paſſſen had ty q her Tongue, and Amazement mine. 


Importunities of her Love; and of two Evils. I thouy| 
my felf fayour'd in her Averſion: Bot whether urg d Wl. 
her Deſpair, and. the ſhort Proſpect of Time ſhe ſaw, (8  Fack 
accompliſh. her Deſigns; whether the Hopes of Revenge 
or of her Love, terminated in the View of this my M or 0 
rage with Cynthia, I know not; but this Morning OR, gie 5 
ſurpriz d me in my Bed. arge, 
Care. Was there ever ſueh a Fury! tis well Nature ll... - 
not put it into her Sex's Power to raviſn.— Well, bl 
us! proceed. W bat follow ds“ 

Mel, What at firſt amaz d me; for 1 look'd to have ſe 
her in all the Tranſports of a ſlighted and revengeful-We 
man: But when I expected Thunder from her Voice, an & h 
Lightning in her Eyes; I ſaw her melted into Tears, at e 
huſh'd-into a Sigh. It was long before either of us ſpol 


# 


In ſhort, the Conſequence was thus, ſhe omitted nothin 
that the moſt violent Love could urge, or tender Wor 
expreſs; which when ſhe faw had ne effect, but ſtil Mel: 
pleaded Honeur and Nearneſs of Blood to my Uncle; th 
Lame the Storm. I fear'd at firſt: For ſtarting from men th 
Bed - ſide like a Fury, ſhe flew to my Sword, and wil Res 
much ado I prevented her doing me or her ſelf 2 Miſebe 11 
Having diſarm'd her, in a Guſt of Paſſion ſhe left me, ani 10 
in a Reſolution, confirm'd by a thouſand Curſes, not M . 
Loſe her. Eyes, till they had ſeen my Ruin. | 
Care. Exquifite Woman! But what the Devil does ft A 
thiak, thou haſt no more Senſe, than to get an Heir upon be 


' Body to difinherit thy ſelf; for as I take it this Settlemen ff 1 


upon you, is, with a Proviſo, that your Uncle have . Sl 
8 Children. | „ 


be a Pleaſure to your ſelf; I muſt get you to engage m) 


Mel. It is C2, Well, the Serv ice you are to do me, wil 


Lady Fhant all this Eycning, that my pious Aunt may ne a 
work her to her Intereſt... And if you chance to ſecui aut f 
ber to your ſelf, you may inc ine her to mine. She! el. 
hhandſom, and knows it; is very ſilly, and thinks ſhe h ter 
Senſe, and has an old fond Husband. | 
are. I contels a, very fair Foundation, for a Lover "0 = 
kuild Bey. 7 25 onions. l hem 
Mel. For my;Lord-Froth, he and his Wife will be nr 
gant, = ficicatih.. 


— (= * 
77 333 2 +5 
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ently taken up, with admiring one another, and Brisk's 
gantry, as they call it, I'll obſerve my Uncle my ſelf; 
1d Jack Maskwell has promiſed me, to Watch my Aunt 
mowly, and give me notice upon any Suſpicion, > As 
br Sir Paul, my wiſe Father-in-law that is to be, my Dear 
huthia has ſuch a ſhare in His Fatherly Fondugſs, be would 
rce make hera Moment ene to have her happy? pic 
a 

Care. So, you have roann'd your Works: f but 1 wiſh 
u may not have way! Wenne Guard, Arne = Ny 
iſtrongeſt, 

Mel. Maskwell, you mean; prythee why ſhould you 
pet him: 


though 
irg d 
ſaw, 
Levengt 
ny M 
ng I 


ture h 


ell, blel 


lave ſe 
ful- | 


12 * Care. Faith I cannot help it, vou 1 8 never d 
101 in; 1 am 4 little ſuperſtitious in Phyſiognomy. 1. 
n orhin ft He has Obligations of Gratitude, to bind him to mei 
wo Dependence upon my Uncle is 1 1 r | 
at ill ce, Upon your Aunt, you mean. 


cle; the Mel, My Aunt! 15 14 39 7 5 5 Nel | 1 | 


Care. Pm- miſtaken if there be not 3 Vanity be- 


1 10 een them, you Sanot ſuſpect; NotwithRanding ber f * 1 
liſchief for you. | {il 
me. u el. Pooh, pooh, nothing in the World but his Defign 

5 5 5 \ do me Service; and he endeavours to be well in her | 


leem, that he may be able to effect it. 

Care, Well, Iſhall be glad to be miſtaken; but, your 1 

pon hel urs Averſion in her Revenge, eannot be any way ſo eſfe- 

emer y ſhewn, as in bringing forth a Child to Li Gnherit | 

have . "he is handſom and cun ning, and naturally wauton. 
well is Fleſh and Blood at and Opportunities h. * 14 

ten them are frequent. His Affection to von you" + 

de confeſſed, is grounded upon his Intereſt, that y 

ne rranſplanted; and ſhould it take Root in my Lady, 


does | 


me, wil 
age. m 
may ne 


o ſecutt lon't-fee what you can expect from the Fruit. 1 
„ Sbe el IJ confeſs rhe equence is viſible, - were your 
ſhe ba prog . lee, the Company: is broke p. tt 


Over (( 


ra s EN ww. ©: J 
be fu 21 Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, Sir Paul | Phang MM 
ficicatl and Brick. 1 


P 
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1 The Dover Ds wn, 
e >MP 10 aeintaig aur Ground nt Fouy 
Blel 1 beg Jour Lange Pardon—WWe waere juft 1 


_ turning, — 
Sir Faul. Were: vou, Son? Gadebud u better fy. 
it ts. Cc >TI:{weart i'm; \tiply—t'o:l 
Bottle an‘ have been tap: powerful for me, vas {ures 
can be it would. We 9 your Company, but . 
Sricki—Where:is be? Iq wtar and ern 
cetious Per ſan vnd :the beſt. Gompanx vi my 
Froth, your Lordſhip is ſo merry a Man, he, he, he. 
- Ld. Froth. O, foy, Sit Hhaulihat e Men 
0 barbarous! I'd as Jieve you call'd me Fool. 
Sir Faul. Nay, I prote ſt ond vo. n dis true; ak 
Mr. 155 E eu n ch Laugh sb becom 
au, e. ix) 0805 + piping 
d. Fraß. Radjcalaus)-Sir Faul. genre: dtunge y m. 
taken, I find Champagneiis: powerful. I faſſuse you, S 
Paul, I laugh at no Body's Jeſt but my _ or à Lady' 
Jaſſure you, Sit l. : 
Brisk. How ? have, any: 9rd? char affront-iy Wit 
Let me periſh, do I never ſay any thing worthy doch 
at? 13155: 1008 e 
Lad. Frweh. 0 PAGE eee eee 0 t fh 
ſo, for I often 1 But there i 
wathing mere Auibeconiing a Man otifQuality; han t. 
1 tis ſuch a nulgar Ex nof the dtaſſion!. cue 
Bod) gan da unh. Then eipgtialq to laugh. at: the jelt.c 


frier Herten, or guben.any badylalls af-dhe fad 


Qulity does not —— ones Tidiculous! To be ple 
ted with what pledes theiCroud! pNow en. laugh 
(balways laugh alone. F 
rial duppalcithat's bande youdiagh.atgour on 
"Jelts I'gad; i885 aj fn: | 145555 re. D ages 997 1a 
old. Bush. able, they kiweanthe', your Raillcy pat 
ne to aSmile. 92321 4821 89 14 Nt - 497 
Brisk, Ay, my Lord, it SA den 1 hit fou i tber 
if you ik 'em: b hey 1 5 hrs 
Ld. Frot He, de, N er a. o very refty1 
2 ene forbear; fer 5 * 125 
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c 
— 
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. 7 ; Ara. 993 
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75 


& youn Gets Hind. ibs ban more be in your 104. | 
1320 bip's ace, bh 
juft u 4. meh, Sir 2 gt vl pleaſe! well terte to the 2 
„ lies, and drink ia Diſbof Ts, W Pad au Fee. = 


ter ui Sir Paul. With all my Heart. Mr. Brisk, you'll come 
role s —or call me when you joke, übe yur to db 
uren B „ ee d 

but hu 18 0 


1808 E N E . tie 
1 "Careleſs, 120 Proth; K Wk 


l. But does your, Lordſhip never ſee Secu 

Ld. Froth. O yes, ſometimeß. — But! never laugh,” - 
Mel. No? 22 
14. Froths Oh, no. Never hugh indeed, Sir. i 
Care, No: why what dye go there for; 

1d. Froth. To diſting 1115 my {elf from the won 
ind mortify the Patt the Fellows grow. fo cqceit- 


vaſt fi 


you, Sid, when any of their fooliſh Wit prevails upon the Side- 
La- fwyear,— he, he, he, I have often cgaſtraind 
ih inclinations to laugh, —.- he, he, he, to ayaid giving 
ny Wü em Encouragement. TELL. 
y tod all, You are .ruelo your fel, my Lord, as” well aw 
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ieious to them. 


Jon't; 14 Froth. L confeſs. 1 did .my.. elk «that Violence * 5.8 
there 08h, but now I- think have conquer d bw 


Brick Let me periſh, m 9.2 e eee ng 

Y particular i 15 Rind tis true; it makes wh 1 

it, 45. Em. ſorxy for ſame Eriends of nine that write, . 

t—I'ead, 1 Jove to be.mliciaus Nay; quce take me ä 

e Wir zn t 200 And Wit wyſt be, fo died by Wit; cut 

Diamond with a Diamond; no other May, Yea ..... 

. Frath. Ob, I thought you would not ve. hangs! be⸗ 
ou ſqund out the Wit. 

. what? Where the Dez the Wit, i in 

klaghing vhen, 4 Man bas 3 maind, to't 
rck,, OrLocd,! why, can't you ade NN 


in the not lat ou A rebertd Hie? ; 
| 18g ber pose F oh, "bt bark ye. 


„ —— 


Y Lord, | 
0 underfian jp hn heavy, 4 little Thallow, or 


15 


— Way, Dll Jou. now. 1075 you , c me 
* | n * be. 0 ipſtrieted.. *. . 
1 * * „ 1 252 3 
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. poſe, a 1 was ſaying, you come u up to me holding 1 


Sides, and laughing, as if you. would Wel! 
grave, and ask the Cavſe of this inimoderate' MR 
ou laugh on fill, and are not able to tell me stil I lod 
grave, not ſo much as ſmile, 
Care. Smile, no, what the Devil ſhould you _— 


when you ſuppoſe 1 can't tell you! 


Brisk. Pſhaw, pſhave, pi'ythee don't A ertupt win 
But. I tell you, you; ſhall tell; me——at laſt—buri 


2 hall be a great while firſt.” 


Care. Well but pt y thee dome let it be a rent whil 


- thecatſe I long to bave it over. 


Bri, Well then, you tell ws * coal Jeſt; or 
Thing, laughing all the while 28 if you were ra 


"oof hy W hear OST UNS ou not jul 
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be diſappointed? 
Care. No; for if it were a witty. Thing, I ſhoull 


expe. you. fo under ſtand i „ Ne 6. 


d. Feb. O foy, Mr. Fd all the Wola all 


Mr. Brick to have Wit; my Wife 78, be has a great i 8 


I bope you think her a vage. 


Brisk. Poob, my Lord, his Voice boss fie 'motkiog ng. 


| I can't tell how to make bim n it t'otht 


Auel. Let him alone, Brick, "he 1s ry hen i 


| Way. en Gaya 3 thing'to to 0j 


Care. Then I ſhall be | diſappoi ed indeed. 


| to be inſtructed. 


Tus . wy r. 


| © .Bybb. Pm ſorry for Hin, 150 doe) take me.” 
Mel. Shall we * to the Ladies, my Lord? 
LA. Froth, With all my Heart, methinks we are a i 


mk without em. 


' Mel, Or, what ſay you to another Bottle of Champagnt 
Ld, Froth. O, for the Uniyerſe, hot a Drop ire þ , 
ſeech you. Oh Intemperate! I have 3 fluſhing 


Face already. , [Takes one 4 Por let. Glaſi, and s 15 


.....Brik. is me ſee, let me ſee, my Lord, I broke ® 
"Glaſs that was in the Lid of my Snuff. Box. Hum! Du 


; ; take me, 1 bave eee a Pim ple here too. a 


Tate the Glaſs and 
. Froth, Then you muſt mortify him with a Pard 


250 my Wife ſhall ſupply*you.' Come, * allom, l 
* ara, E 58. CEN 
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rapr 


talk 1 
5 very 
With it; 
nee; " 


| e, tc 
2 


3 ö 0 
0 * 


jampagh 
more 1% 
iog oft 
4 


ke] Þ 
lum! Di 


+ and 


2 


re . el ER. 26 


S. C EN E VI. 


115685 15 Touchwood; and Maskwell. 

1 nod. I'll bear no more. ——Y'arc le and ungrate: 
ful; come, I know yo falſee. 

Mask. 1 have been frail, I confeſs, Madam, for your | 
Ladyſhij Service. 


L. Touch. That I ſhould truſta Man, whom [had own 
betray his Friend! 

Mak. What Friend hays I beers ee or to whom? 
L. Touch. Your fond Friend Me cine 9 to me; can 
you deny it? | # by 

Mask. 1 do ot. Lin 

L. Touch, Have you not tied wy Lord, oitis 2 4 
been a Father to you in your Wants, 'and given you Be- 
ing? Hzye you not nt him in the igheſt manner, 
in bis Bed? | 

Mast. With your Ladyſhip! $ kelp, and for your Service, 
„told you before. I can't deny that neither. Auy | 
thing more, Madam? 1 

L. Touch. More! Audacious Villain. O, what's more, 
& moſt my Shame. Have you not diſhonour's me? . 
Maik. No, that f deny; for I never told in all my Liſe: 
do that Accu 's anſpver dz om to the next. © 

L. Touch, Death, do you Wally with my Paſſion? Ino 
knt Deyil! But have # care. Provoke me not; for, by 
the Eternal Fire, you fil not [cape my wenge ner. 

m Villain! How unconcern'd he ſtands, confeſſi- | 
Treachery, and Ingfarizude!" Ts there a Vice mere backt 4M 
O I bave Excufes, thouſands for my Foulrs; Fire in 
my Temper, Paſſions in my Sou, apt to ev'ry Proyoca- - 
lon; oppreſſed at once with Love, and with Deſpair, 
But a ſedate, à thinking Vilbin, whoſe” black Blood runs 
temperately bad, what Excuſe can cert; F 

Wil you be in Temper, Madam? I would not 

uk not to be heard. I have been [She walks about diſorder 4] 
very great Rogue for your {#ke, and you reproach me . 
with it; Lam LY be a Rogue till, ro do you Ser». 
nice; aud you are flinging Wölke and Honour in my 
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4 do rebate my Inclinations, © How am to behave 
ET a Pate 


bY Gli? You know | am yeur 5 my Life ind 
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wh 7 11% ne a 
Fortune in your Power; to 8iſoblige you, brings ce. 
tain Ruin. Allow it, I would betray you, I Won! :; 
be a Traitor to my ſelf: I don't pretend to Honeſty, b. 
cauſe you know I am a Raſcal: But I would convince 
you from the Neeeſſity of my being firm to you. 
L. Touch. Neceſhty, Impudence! Can no Gratitude i. 
. Aline you, no Obligations touch you? Haye not my Fo. 
tune, and my Perſon been ſubjected to your Pleaſure! 
Were you not in the Nature of a Servant, and have not 
| * effect made you Lord of all. of me, and of my Lord! 
ere is that bumble Love, the Languiſhing,: that Ado 
if ration, which once was paid me, and everlaſtingly engaged 
al. Fixt, rooted in my Heart, whence nothing an 
1 . _ remove 'em, yet eee 11-2 1 +> 
L. Touch, Let, what yet? 
nl *' Mack, Nay, miſconceive me not, Madam, when 1 fl, 
H have bad e en ae which yo! 
bad never farqur d, but through Revenge and Policy. 
HUE - n Rar 3 1 . NG 446 


THE -  . Mak. Look you, Madam, we are alone, . Fray cor 
daa your ſelf, and hear me. Tou know you. low d you 
14 Nephew, when I firſt figh'd for you; I quickly found it; 
e Argument that I Lodz; for with that Art pou veil 
wn | Fyour®? aſhon, twas imperceptible to all but Jealous Eye 


1 


2 


ee 


— 


2 
* 
” 


— 


* m * Toms 
6 1 D "> wh. . - + - 
4 a 8 8 K 4 
2 5 * 4 * * N F 
O 4 * 1 1 n 8 Cs 
: . J „ "OE a & 8883 ee 
« 7 "> . . n 


. 


12 cer 


ty. * fion?- 2 - oy A 2 , 3 Brea 

- Mas ay, Madam, im gone, 41 re — at 
* needs this? I Gay nothing n go what i youre ſelf, in open 
ode in Hours of Love, have told me. Why ſhould you deny it? 
y Far Nay, how can you? Is not all this preſent Heat owing to 
alu: the fame'Fire? Do you not love bias till? How have I 
ve not this Day offended you, but in not breakin off his Match 
Loc with Cymbia? Which ere to Morrow ſhall be done 
t Ado- bad you but Patience. 


gaped! 
* Caprice to unwind'my Temper ? 


5 all your Pleaſures; and will not reſt ill I bave given you 
n 1 far | Peace,” would you ſuffer 'me. | 1 5 . 
ch je L. a, O, Mabkewell,/in vain 1 36 ag me un 


liey, thee, thou 'know'ſtme; knoweſt the very inmoſt Windings 


| 2nd Receſſes of my Soul. Oh nalen 1 burn; mar- 
-ay co ried to Morrow ! Def 


ound i; WY mediate Ruin ſeize him, 


Iu veil Mask. Compole your ſelf, you Hall poſe and wiel. 


us Eye 100, Win that pleaſe you? - 
by it,! 
corn u Lin, how ? | 
ion, a Mak. Tou have already deen tampering wich 7954 Lady 
ce, wil Pant. .* 


Nennt 


2ument L. Touch. I bavet She is ready for any Tropteſſion 1 


think flit. 
bves her. 


les him fo well, that ſhe will believe it faſter than Ican 


bfont, will convince 152 of the contra): 
Ma. k. 1 


1 | F bo, 
. — 0 [1 y i ab -- * P 
— B 


L. Duch. How, What laid you,! alan, eee 
Mack, By Heav'n, no; i am your She, the Slave of 


L. Toxch, She is fo credulous that” way naturally, * 


Know- it.—1 dos t dna hu N ee 8 
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L. Touch. Again, provoke me! Do you wind me like a Wl 
14 0 Larum, only to rouſe mT own wake Sour for your N "mM 


pair ſtrikes me. Let y Soul knows 2 
d vo! hate him too: Let him but once be mine, and next "ne. 1 


L. Touch. How, flow? Thou dear, tho qredious vi ; 


Mask. She muſt be hroughly perſuaded, bar ufer "= 


perſuade her. But I don't: ſee what you can propoſe from 
lch a trifling Deſign ; for her firſt converfing your _ _ 


will prepare ſomething A in us Leiſure to la a 
Fugen Plot: If 1 gain Tune; L ſhall not Want 
Contrivance. Baht a 
i H X * p | 33 * | 
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Die Douskt-DRALEX 
One Minute gives Invention to defiroy, 5 Cc 
{ _ What to rebuild, will a whole Age employ. ry 
— mmnmm——_ DORA $017 4" * Drama tions 
AC tb | II. 8 C E NE 1. * 
: Lach Froth and Cynthia. | wy 
Eynt. IND EE D. Madam! ls it poſſible your Ladyſhi at 
Mw | could have been ſo much 10 Love? p o "= 
I. Froth, I could not ſleep; 1 did not ſleep one Wink Wi wore 
for three Weeks together. POT No PTD fs 
nt. Prodigious! I wonder, want of Sleep, and ſo WW nech 
much Love, and ſo much Wit as your Ladyſhip has, did Cyr 
mot turn your Brain. 1 TOE L. 
I. Froth, O my dear Cynthia, you muſt not rally you de 4 
Friend, —— But really, as you ſay, I wonder too, — Comp 
But then I bad a Way. — For between you and I, I hi ſhould 
Whimſies and Vapours, but I gave them Vent. diocri 
yu. Hoy pray, Madam ? 2 Ih 2-0 On 
L. Froth. O I writ, writ abundantly, ==——— Do you mality 
// oo Dt & 7 * L. 
| nt. Write, what? | SST 0 FE Differe 
I. Froth, Songs, Elegies, Satires, Encomiums, Pane | 
gyricks, Lasmpoons, Plays, or Heroick Poems. 12 85 
nt, O Lord, not I, Madam; I'm content to be + [ 
eourteous Reader. | | On 
I. Froh, O Inconſiſtent! In Love, and not write! I Vith h 
WF my Lord and I had been both of your Temper, we ha L. I 
WIE _ never. come together, O bleſs me! What a ſad thing nuch 
= would that have been, if my Lord and I ſhould never WW not aſh 
ett. i e ee tro, 
14 Out. Then neither my Lord nor you would ever har be, do 
met with your Match, on my Conſcience, - _ DL 
WTR  -. L.Froth. O' my Conſcience no more we ſhould; thou Wi Y 
© Jay'&-right —— For ſure my Lord Froth is as fine a Gen- Ld. 1 


tleman, and as much a Man of Quality! Ah! Nothing at 
all of the common Air, —— 1 think I may ſay he wants 
nothing, but a blue Ribbon and a Star, to make him ſhine, 
the very Phoſphorus of our Hemiſphere, Do you under- 
ſand thoſe two! hard Words? If you don't. II expiun 
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 Cynt., ves, yes, Madam, Pm not fo Ignorant, — At 
kaſt l won t own it, to be troubled with your Inſtruc- 
ons. LA.. 
L. Froth, Nay, I beg your. Pardon; but being deriv'd” 
from the Greek, I thought you might have eſcap'd the 
Etymology. — But I'm the more amaz d, to find you 
a Woman of Letters, and not write! Bleſs me! how can” 
Mellefont believe you love him? _ 
ont. Why Faith, Madam, he that won't take my 
Word, ſhall never have it under my Hand. l 
L. Froth, I vom Mellefom's a pretty Gentleman, but 
methinks he wants a Manner. | 
Out. A Manner! What's that, Madam? | 
L. Froth. Some diſtinguiſhing Quality, as for Linh. 


your the bell air or Brillant of Mr. Brick; the Solemnity, 
,—— _complaiſance of my Lord, or ſomething of his own t bs 
I hal BH Gould look a little Fo-ne-ſzay quoy/h ; he is too much a Me · 


diocrity, in my Mind. 

Cynt, He does not indeed affect either Pertneſs or For- 
mality ; for which I like him: Here be comes. 

L. Froth. And my Load with him: FO obſerve the 


Difference. * 
| 8 N E M. = i 
* mr Zord-Froth, Mellefont; and Brick. 2.5 
e, Iropertinent Creature! I could almoſt be 


vi her now. [ Aue. 
we had L. Froth, My Lord; I have been teilung Cynthia, how 
J thing WW nuch I have been in love with you; I — have; Um? 
never dot aſham'd to own it now; Ah! it makes my Heart leap. 

lyow, I figh when I think on't: My dear Lord! Ha, ha, 
er have la, do you remember, my Lord? _. 

[Squeezes him by the Hand, looks kindly on him, eb, 

I; thou 4nd then laugh hs out. 
a Gen- Ld, Froth, Pleaſant e perfectly wal abt that 
thing 2 Look, ay, there it is; who could refit! *cwas fo my 
» want Heart was made a Captive firſt, and eyer fince C'bas been 
n ſhine, n Lose with happy Slavery. 


L. Froth. O that Tongue, that dear deeeitful Tor „ 
dat charming Softneſs in your Mien and your Expr 


» can — Bow! 11 my _ bow I ou aid: : 1 


wh - Wife? I'm afraid not. 


* 9 * I 1 
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when I gave you my Picture, here ſuppoſe this my Pic- 


| | 11 ture — [Gives him a, Pocket. Glaſi. ] Pray mind my Lord; 


ahl he bows charmingly; nay, my Lord, you ſhan't kiſs 
itlo much; I ſhall grow. jealous, I yow now. | 
ue bows profoundly low, then kiſſes. the Glaſ, 
Ld. Froh. I ſaw. my ſelf there, and kiſs d it for your 
ſake. 
L. Froth, Ab! Galantry to the laſt Degree — Mr. Brisk, 


i you're a Judge; was ever any thing ſo well bred as my 


Lord? 

Mi... Never any thing; but your Ladyſhip, let me 
peri 
L. Froth. O prettily turn'd again; let me die but you 


| | . | have a preat deal of Wit: Mr. Mellefont, don't ok punk 


Mr. Brisk has a World of Wit? Vet Raz 
. Mel, O. ves, Madam. 5 3 941 14 IV > $ | 
Brisk. O dear, Madam N Oey. 'S 
L. Froth, An infinite deal! WE EE 

Brick, O Heav'ns, Madam ws, 
. Froch. More Wit than any Bod. 
Britt. Im everlaſtingly your TEE 
. Froth, Don't you think us.a happy. Couple 

| Out. | vow, © 7 Lord, I thi ol Ye u the ha opie 

Couple. in the World, for you're — bappy +] one 

another, and when you are together, but happy i in your 

* and non your ſelves. 


| hope Mellefon will mike a bos lub 


n my intereſi to cler be vil, my — 
Id. 3 Dye think he II Lo ve! 1er as vel 15 1 do "oy 


= 15 


"Opre, I bellres bg l love me better. 


Ld. Froth. Heav'ns! that can neyer bez but © why do 


you think ſo? _ 
nt. Becauſe he has not fo much reaſon to be fond 
of himſelf. 

Id. Froth. O your humble Servant for that; jr FR Ma- 
q mz well, Melefont; you'll be a happy Creature. 

0 Mel. Ay, my Lond: I ſhallchave the ſame Reaſon for 
A 7 Happineſs, that your dea f hs, f I: ſhall think wy 
9 ml 14 


le Servant, the ke 


N 9 Fa > 
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Ld. Hhoth. Ah, that's all. 
Brisk. [to Lady Froth.] Your Ladyſhip i is in the right ; 
but 'pad I'm wholly turn'd into Satire. I confeſs I write 
but ſeldom, but when 1 do. keen Iambicks Lgad. Bur, 
my Lord was telling me, your Lad lüp has, made an Eſſaßx 
toward an Heroick Poem. | 
L. Froth, Did. my Lord tell) you? Yes L yow, and the 
Subject: is my Lord's Love _ me. . And what do you 
think I call it? I dare ſwear you won't gueſs — e 5 
labub, ha, ba, ha. 
Brisk. Becauſe my Lord's Title's Froth, I'gad; ba, ba. 
ha, duce take me very à propos and ſurprizing, ba, ha, ha. 
L. Froth, He, ay, is not it? Tow then I call my 
Lord Spumoſo; and my ſelf, what d' ye think I call my felt ? 
Brisk. Ladlilla may be. gad l cannot tell. 
. Froth, Biddy, that's all; juſt my,own Name. 
Brisk. Biddy! l'gid very pretty — Dace take me if 
your Ladyſhip has not the Art of ſurprizing the moſt 
naturally in the World, I hope you'll. make me happy; 
in communicating the Poem. 9 
I. Feth. O. you molt be my Confident, 1 muſt ack, WW 
your Advice. i 
Brick. Em your kamble Servant,” et : me periſh, 1 
pteſume your Ladyſhip has red Boſſu? * © o 
L. Froth. O yes, and Rapine, and Dacier upon Ariſtotle 
and Horace. My Lord, you mult not be jealous, Im 
communicating all to Mr. Brisk. 
Ld. Forth. No, no, I'll allow, Mr. Bria; have you no- 
thing about you to ſhew him, my Dear? 3 
L. Froth. Yes, I believe l have, —— Mr. Brisk, come | 
will you go into the next Room? and there. Pl err you 
what I have. 


14. Bub. I'll walk a, Tarn in the Garden, and come 


to you. 
SCENE ul. = IT 
Mellefont, 1 ; 
Mel. You're thoughtful, Cynthia ? 15 = 
Om. I'm thinking g,- tho Marriage cod Mn Sd *Y 
Wife one Fleſh, it le wes em ſtill two Fools; and they be- 
me more conſpicuous by {ory off one another, * 1 
| 4 


* 


Kues are oppos d. 


9 N 6 
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Mel. That's only. when two Fools meet, and their Fol 


 Cynt, Nay, I have known two Wits meet, and by the 
Oppoſition of their Wit, render themſelves as ridiculous a 
Fools. *Tis an odd Game we're going to Play at: Whu 
think you of drawing Stakes, and giving over in time? 
Mel. No, hang't, that's not endeayouring to win, be. 


czuſe ir's poſſible we may loſe; fince we have ſnuffled 


and cut, let's een turn up Trump now, _ | 
- _ -Cynt., Then I find it's like Cards, if either of us have a 
good Hand it is an Accident of Fortune. 

Mel. No, Marriage is rather like a Game at Bowls, 


1 | Fortune indeed makes the Match, and the two neareſt, 


and ſometimes the two fartheſt are together, but the 
Game depends intirely upon Judgment. E +7 
Cynt. Still it is a Game, and conſequently one of us 
. muſt be a Loſec. | W 
Mel. Not at all; only a friendly Trial of Skill, and the 
-, Winnings to be laid out in an Entertainment. ——W hat's 
here, the Muſick! — Ob, my Lord has promiſed the 
Company a new Song, we'll get em to give it us by the 
way. [ Muſicians croſſing the Stage.) Pray let us have the 
mou of you, to practiſe the Song, before the Company 
car it. e | ns” | 
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F Ynthia frowns when-ver I woe her, 
et ſhe's vent if I give over; _ 

Much ſhe fears I ſhould undo her, 


ia much more 5 1 her Lover: 


15 e refuſes; | F _ 


9 E 


6 | | . 5 ; 
Pr yihee, Cynthia, look behind you, 
Age and Wrinkles will Fertake you; 

yen too late Deſire. will find you, 
- When the Power muff take 082. 
. +. Think, O think 0th ſad Condition, ; 
2 Mg be paſt," yet wiſh 8 4 n 
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Qt Mel. You mall have my Than ks below. 5 0 

nn l che Muſic, they go nt: 
** 8 E N E iv. 
hat 


> them] Sir Paul lyant and Lady Plyant. 1 


Sir Paul. Gads bud! I am provok d into a Fermenta- - 
tion, as my Lady Frotb yn; 3 was ever the like read of in 
Story? 
0 L. P. Sir Paul, have Patience; let me alone to rattle 
IM. up. | / 
dir Paul. your Ladyſhip give me leave to be angry 
— Pl rate him 2. 1 rant you, PI firk him With 
Certiorari. 

L. P. You r bim, vi firk him my ſelf; Pray, s "# 
Paul, hold: you contented, 
Cynt, Bleſs me, what makes my Father in ſuch a Paſ- 


the fon! I never ſaw him thus before. 
at's Sir Paul. Hold your ſelf contented, my Lady Plyane, — 

the | find Paſſion coming upon me by Inflation, and I cannot N 
the ſubmit as formerly, therefore give way. 


L P. How now! will you be pleaſed to retire, 24 * 
Sir Paul. No marry will I not be pleaſed; I am Pleaſed 
to be angry, that's my Pleaſure at this time. 
Mel. What can this mean! | 
I. P. Gads my Life, the Man's diſtrates, why how 
now, who are you? What am I? Slidikins can't I go- 
yern you? What did I marry you for? Am 1 not to be · 
ibſolute and uncontrolable? Is it fit a Woman of my 
Ppirit, and Con duct, ſhould be contradicted in a Matter 
of this Concern? * „ « | 
Sir Paul. It concerns me, and only me;— Beſides, ; i 
m not to be govern'd- at all times. When J am in Tran- - 
quillity,: my Lady Plyant ſhall command Sir Paul; but 
when Jam provok'd to Fury, I cannot incorporate with - 
Patience and Reaſon, — as ſoon may Tigers match with ; 
Tigers, Lambs with Lambs, and grery Creature: couple _—_ 
with its Foe, as the Poet ſays. — "MN 
L. P. He's hot-headed ſtill! Tis in vain to talk to 
jou; but remember I have a Curtain- Lecture for you 83 
you Giſabedicar, W 0 bt 
1 
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i Sir Paul. No, tis becauſe I won't be Headſtrong, be- 
_ eavſe L won't be 2 Brute, and have my Head fortify'd, 
that I am thus exa ſperated, — But | will rote&t my Ho- 
nour, and yonder is the Violator of my Fs, 
I. P. *Tis my Honour that is concern d. and the Vio- 
lation was intended to me. Your Honour! You have 
none but what is in my keeping, and I can diſpoſe of it 
when I pleaſe rherefore don't provoke me. 

Sir Faul. Hum, gads. bud ſhe ſays true — Well, my 
Lady, mareh on, I will fight onder you then: I am con- 
vinced, as far as Paſſion will permit. 1 

IL. Plyant aud Sir Paul come up to Mellefon 

. P. Tahaman and'treacherous — 

Sir Paul. Thou Serpent and firſt Tempter of Woman 


nt. Bleſs me! Sir Madam; what mean 7007 
Sir Paul. Thy, Thy, come away Thy, touch him not, 


come hither, Girl, go not near bim, there's nothing but 


Deceit about him; Snakes are in his Peruke, and the 
: aire, of Nilus is in his Belly," he ee eat ''thee up 

ive, 

L. P. Diſtioaourable; Impudent Creature! 7 

Mel. For Heaven's fake, Madam, to whom do you 
direct this Language! 
L.. P. Have | behay'd my ſelf with all the Decoram 

and Nicety, befitting the Perſon of Sir Paul's Wife? Have 
I preſervd my Honour as it were in a Snow-Houſe for 
theſe three Years paſt? Have1 been white and unſully'd 
even by Sir Paul himſelf? 

Sir Paul. Nay, ſhe bas been an invincible Wife, even to 
me, that's the truth on't. 

L.. P. Have I, I ſay, vreſery'd my ſelf, like a fair Sheet 


" 5 | of Paper, for you to- make a Blot upon? ——— 


| think 


Sir Paul. And ſhe ſhall make a Sure with any Wo- 
man in England, 
Mel. I am ſo i 1 ki not bee to ſiy. 
Bir Faul. Do you think my Daughter, this pretty Crea- 
ture; ' ap bud ſhe's" a 'Wite for 1 Cherubin! Do you 
fit for nothing but to be a ſtalking Horſe, to 
ſtand before you, while you take aim at my Wife; Gads- 
bud 1 was never angry _ in my Life, and * my 
M 


>, Re f 3 
1 ene ee 


r I. OO I TETTT — 
ol 5 2 8 1 * 2 F * * 


_ 


is U \ ' 1 
* * 2 * V + 1 8 4 4 
: 7 | k 
2 1 j 
* ny 4 x p 
of * 2 4 . mn 7 1 m . N - 3 4 Fs « G, ! l 


be- Melt Hell or. Damnation f This i is my m— fuck = 
d, Malice can be ed no vrbere elſe. [AA. 
10 I. P. Sir Paul, take Cynthia from bis sieht; leave me 


to ſtrike him with the Remorſe of his intended Crime. 


io Out. Fray, Sir, ftay, hear bim, 1 dare affirm he's la: 
ave nocent. 
fit Sir Paul, Innocent! Why hark'e, come. hither Thy; 


bark'ee, I had it from his A my Siſter Touchwood, 
gads-bud he does not care a Farthing for any thin g of 
thee, but thy Portion, why be's in . with my Wie, 
he would have tantaliz'd thee, and made a Cuckold of 
thy poor Father. and that would certainly have broke 
my Heart — I'm ſure if ever I ſhould have Horns, they 
would kill me; they would neyer come kindly, I thould 

die of dem, like a Child, that was cutting his Teeth ——» 
I ſhould indeed, Thy therefore come away; but Pro- 
vidence has mee als e come . when [ 


bid you. 
HT 1 maſt obey. | 
„ E N E 5455 


| . | Lady Plyant, Mellefont. FEA BOY 
L.P. O, Such a thing! the Impiety of it ſtartles me 


you tenderly . tis a Barbarity of Barbarities, and no- 
thing could be guilty of it 

Mel. But the greateſt Villaia Im ination can form ' 
grant it; and next to the Villany of ſuch a Fact, is the 
Villany of aſperſing me with tl "Guile 4 £114 pg 
way was. I to wrong her 17 For yet 1 under ſtand you not. 

L. P. Why, gads my Life, Couſin Mellefont, you en- 
not be ſo peremptory as to deny it; 'when I tax you with 


Nobns. 


L. P. Fiddle, faddle, don't tell me of this and that, and 


Row eyry Thing in the World, but five me Mathemacular De- 
»% to mob ſtra: ion, anſwer me direct ——But | hzwe not P. 
Gade tence — Oh! The Impiety o* it, as I was lying, and 


A pets Wickednels! 0 ae Fatuer! How 


to wro ſo good, ſo fair a Creature, and one that loves 


it to your Face; for now Sir Paul's gone, you are Coruns | ; 


Mel, By Heay' n, J love her more than Lifgior =—— | 


8 285 


_— — 
» 3 


19 5 ; 
„„ 


* „„ E 
36 De DousrTDEATER. 
could you think to reverſe Nature fo, to make the Dau: 
ghter the Means of procuring the Mother? 
el. The Daughter to procure the Mother? 
L. F. Ay, for tho' I am not Outhias own Mother, 1 
— — Father's Wife; and that's near enough to make it 

Ace | | 62531 
Nel. Inceſt! O my precious Aunt, and the Devil in 
Conjuntion. oo Et d [Af 
I.. P. O reflect upon the Horror of that, and then the 
Guilt of deceiving every Body; ' marrying the Daughter, 
only to make a Cuckold of the Father; and then ſeducing 
me, debauching my Purity, and perverting me from the 
Road of Vertue, in which 1 have trod thus long, and 
never made one Trip, not one faux pas; O conſider it, 
What would you have to anſwer for, if you ſhould pro- 
_  voke me to Frailty? Alas! Humanity is feeble, Heav'n 
10 knows! very feeble, and unable to ſupport it ſelf. 
19 Mel, Where am 1? Is it Day? and am I awake? Ma- 
dam 5 8 
L. P. And no Body knows how Circumſtances may 

happen together, — To my thinking, now I could reſiſt 

the ſtrongeſt Temptation, — But yet I know, tis im- 
poſſible 2 me to know whether I could or not, there's 

u 0 Certainty in the Things of this Life. 
_ Mel. Madam, pray give me leave to ask you one Queſ- 
I. P. O Lord, ask me the Queſtion, Fl ſwear VII re- 
fufe it; 1 ſwear Il deny it — therefore don't ask me, 
nay yourſhan't ask me, I ſwear III deny it. O Gemini, 
vou have brought all the Blood into my Face; I. Warrant 

I am as red as a Turky-Cock; O fy, Couſin Mellefont! 

\ Mel. Nay, Madam, hear me; I mean ——— — 

I. P. Hear you, no, no; Fil deny you firſt, and hear 
you afterwards. For one does not know bow ones 
Mind tnayghange upon hearing. —— Hearing is one of 

the Senſes, and all the Senſes are fallible; 1 won't truſt 
my Honour, I aſſure you; my Honour is infallible and 
uncomatible. | „„ | 
Mel. For Heav'n's fake, Madam. 
I. P. O name it no more Bleſs me, how can you 
talk of Heav'n! and haye ſo much Wickedneſs in your | 
J i ES en Hout 
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Yau: feart ? May be you don't think it a Sin. They iy 
ſome of you Gentlemen don't think it a Sin,. May be 
it is no Sin to them that don't think it ſo; Indeed, if 1. 
1 01 did not think it a Sin — But ſtill my Honour, if it were 
te it no Sid. But then, to marry. my Daughter, for the 
U Conveniency of frequent Opportunities, — Ill never con- 
] in ent to that, as ſure as can be, Tl] break the Match. 
ide. Mel. Death and Amezement, —— Madam, upon my- 
the Knees „j 
iter, IL. P. Nay, nay, riſe up, come you ſhall fee my Good- 
cing nature. I know Love is powerful, and no Body can 
the help his. Paſſion: Tis not your Fault; nor I ſwear it is 
and zot mine, — How can I help ir, if I have Charms? And 
T it, how can you help it, if you are made a Captive? I ſwear. 
pro- it is pity it ſhould be a Fault, — But my Honour, —— 
av'n well, but your Honour too — but the Sin! — well but 
| the Neceſſity — O Lord, here's fome Body coming,” 1 
Ma- dare not ſtay. Well, you muſt conſider of your Crime; 
a and ſtrive as much as can be againſt it, — ſtrive be ſure 
may - But don't be melancholick, don't deſpair, But never 
reſiſt think that PII grant you any thing; O. Lord, no; But 
im- te ſure you lay aſide all Thoughts of the Marriage, for 
ere's tho' I know you don't love Cynthia, only as a blind for 
| jour Paſſion to me; yet it will make me Jealous, — O 
ueſ- Lord, what did I fay? Jealous! no, no, I can't be jealous, 
for J muſt nor love you. therefore don't hope, 
I] res * don't deſpair neither, — O, they're coming, I muſt. 
me, 7. VCF 2 2 | 3 
mint | 8 ENI I. 
rant ; EO "MORAN AWE 2 OE. 
te Mel. [after a Pauſe:] So then, — ſpite of my Care 
and Foreſight, I am caught, caught in my Security, —— 
hear Yet this was but a ſhallow Artifice, unworthy of my 
ones Mrtchiavihian Aunt: There muſt be more behind, this is 
ne of bu the firſt Flaſh, the priming of her Engine; Peſtruction 
gw kllws bard, if not moſt pre eatly prevented. F 
8 CEN E VII. 
i Mackwblt | nt” 
1 you Mel. Maskwell, welcome, thy Preſence is a view of 
your WW bad, appearing to my ſhipwrack'd Hopes: The Witeh | 
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hes rais'd the Storm, and her Minifters hape done their 
Work; you {ce the Veſſels are parted. | .. 

| +: Mack. I know it; I met Sir Paul towing away Cy. 
thia: Come, trouble not yeur Head, I'll join you +44 

ere to Morrow Morning, or drown between you in the 

- Attempt. | 18 


Mel. There's Comfort in a Hand ſtretcb d out, to one Mel 
that's ſinking; tho neer_ ſo far oft. dear 7 
Mask. No ſinking, nor no Danger, Come, cheer Mas 
up; Why you don't know, that while I plead for you, don 
your Aunt has given me a retaining Feez —— Nay, I am meet | 
your greateſt Enemy, and ſhe does but Journey-Work be her 
We... 5.1 OH ies 
Meh Hal How Ur: - ane Mel, 
Mak. What d'ye think of my being employ'd in the 7 
Execution of all her Plots? Ha, ha, ha, by Heav'n it“ 
true; I bave undertaken to break the Match, I have un- 
dertaken to make your Uncle diſinherit you, to get you Till 
turn'd out of Doors; and ti — Ha, ba, ha, I can't tell you, I 
you for Laughing, Oh ſhe has open d her Heart to k thy 
me, — I m to turn you a grazing, and to — Ha, ba, of Tre 
ba, marry Cynihia my ſelf; there's a Plot for you. fit 
+- Mel. Ha! O ſee, | ſee my riſing Sun! Light breaks thro Bonds 
» Clouds upon me, and I ſhall live in Day — O my B.: Fund: 
wal! How ſhall I thank or praiſe thee; Thou haſt out- Dut 
witted Woman. But tell me, how could'ſt thou thus tors, a 
get into her Confidence? — Ha! How? But was it her Ties: 
Contrivance to perſuade my Lady Plyant to this extrays- a pene! 
„„ OG Death 
Mask. It was, and to tell you the Truth I encourag'! not ſu 
it for your Diverſion: Tho' it made you a little uneaſy # abou 
for the preſent, yet the Reflexion of it muſk, needs be honeſt 
entertaining. I warrant ſhe was very violent at firſt, Mi atious 
Nel. Ha, ha, ha, ay, a very Fury; but I was moſt :- nothe 
FI fraid of her Violence at laſt, — Lf you had not come 2 or all 
Wl! you did, I don't know, what ſhe might have attempted. bat hir 
Mask. Ha, ha, he, I know her Temper, — Well, you give m 
moſt know then, | that ail my Contrivances were but bang] 
8; . Bubbles; till at laſt I pretended to have been long ſecretly Credall 
i; in love with Cynihia; that did my Buſineſs; that convin- tte ſan 
ed your Aunt, 1 might be truſted; finee it was as much my WW what 1 


4 ca Joterck 


+ 


| "I wth Wha 1 
lotereſt as hers to break the Mateh:; n, ſhe th 
my Jealouſy might 17 jag to aſſiſt her in her Re 
renge. - And, in ſhort, in that Belief, told me the Secrets 
of her Heart. At length we made this Agreement, if I 
:ccompliſh her Deſigns. (as Itold you before) ſhe has en- 
C 2:2'd to put Cynthia with all her Fortune into my Power. 
Mel. She is moſt gracious in her Fayour, — Well, gol 
(ar Fack; how haſt thou contrived/ 7 
Mast. I would not have you ſtay to it now; for 
1 don't know, but ſhe may come this Way; I am to 
meet her anon; after that, I Il. tell you the wholeMartter ; 
te here in this Gallery an Hour hence, by that time ' 
imagine our Conſultation may be oyer. 
Mel. 1 will; till then Succels attend thee. 
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Till then, Succeſe will attend me; for 8 meet 
you, I meet the only Obſtacle to my Fortune. Cynthia 
kt thy Beauty gild my Crimes; and whatfoeyer I commit 
of Treachery or Deceit, ſhall be imputed to me as a Me- 


« - 
G 
o 


nt Treachery, what Treachery? Love cancels all the - 


Bonds of Friendſhip, and ſets Men right upon their firſt 
Maddon! Ü—“Vvꝛ ͤ»DU„ 


Duty to Kings, Piety to Parents, Gratitude to Benefacs 


tors, and Fidelity to Friends, are different and particular 
Ties: But the Name of Rival cuts em all aſunder, and i 


i general: Acquittance—— Rival; is equal, and Lore like Il 
Death an univerſal Leveller of Mankind. Ha! But is there 


dot ſuch a Thing as Honeſty? Yes, and whoſoever has 
it about him, bears an Enemy in his Breaſt; For your 


honeſt Man, as I take it, is that nice, ſcrupulous, conſci- 


atious Perſon, who will cheat no Body but himſelf; ſuch 
nother Coxcomb, as your wiſe Man, who is too hard 
for-all the World, and will be made a Fool of by no Body, 


but bimſelf; Ha, ha, ha: F Well for Wiſdem and Honeſty, 5 


gire me Cunning and Hypocriſy; ob, tis ſuch a Pleaſure, 
o angle: for fair-fac'd Fools! Then that hungry Gudpeon 


Credality: will: bite at any thing-— Why, let me fee, I Bre. 
tie fame Face, the ſame Words and Accents, when-I ſpeak | 
What 1 do think; and when I ſpeak hat Ido nottbink—— } 
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not to be known from Nature. 
. Why will Mankind by Feols, and be leceiv 
And wi are Friends and Lovers Oaths 4 AR py 
Ihen, each, who ſearches ſtriftly bit own Mind, 
199 ſo much Fraud and A. of TY fond, © 


La * * 9 


l III. SCENE 1 


js not ce 
de ſuſpe 


Lend Touchwood, and Lady Touchmood. her. 
1. T. A A Y Lord, can you blame my Brother Phant, if Mont a: 
he refuſe his Daughter upon this Provocation? iſ be to 
The Contract void by this unheatd of Impiety: Ld. T 
Ld. T. I don 1 believe it true; he has better Principles dinar y 
Pho, tis Nonſenſe. Come, come, I know my Lady 21. ou can 
ant has a large Eye, and won'd centre every Thing in her d conf 
own Circle; tis not the firſt time ſne has miſtaken Re- b me, '1 
ſpe& for Love, and made Sir Paul jealous of the Civility of . 7. 
an undeſigning Perſon, cke better e his ny in bare r 
ber unfeigned Pleaſures. e me 
L. T. You cenſure hardly; y Lord, wy Siſter 8 How Ld; T. 
nour is very wrell known. L. T. 
Id. T. Ves, I believe I know ſome that have horn fa. unkno 
ann acquainted with it. This is a little Trick wrought kp you 
. ſome Pitiful Contriver, envious of hy we $ Me- y T. 
„ 
N. T. Nay, my Lord, it may be &; and 1 hope i it wil 14. T. 
be found fo: But that will require ſome time; for in ſuch L. T. 
A Caſe as this, Demonſtration is neceſſary, | _ Id. T. 
Ld. T. There ſhould have been Demonſtration of dle fliog— 
5 cen rary too, before it had been erde eee | come; 
f L. T. So I ſuppoſe there was. L. T.! 
14 T. How ? Where? When? lay m 
L. T. That I can't tell; nay 1 deny . wa comp 
| am willing to believe as S of 1 e 1 = 0 
1 can, * by t 
Id. T 1 don't know that. Bay Abe lad not 
I. T. How? Don't you belicve 8 a Lord? e frigh 
- Ld. T No, I don't fay fo—T confeſs am x oc o . 7. 
| fd hoy ſo cold 1 in his Wes WTI = ET. N 
. T, "I h k 
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L. T. His Defence! Bleſs me, wou'd T_T vis me des 
fend an ill Thin 

W 1.4. T. You believe it then? 

L. T I don't knew; 1 am v a toſpeak AF: 
Thoughts in any thing that may be to my Coulin's Dit- 

urantage; beſides, I find, my Lord, you are prepared to. 

cceive an ill Impreſſion from any Opinion of mine which 

4 not conſenting with your own: But ſince I am like to 
te ſuſpected in the End, and *tis a Pain any longer to diſ- 


Art; 


dinary in this, [ Aſide.] Not fit to be told me, Madam? 
2 Jou can have no Intereſts, wherein I am not concern'd, 
n her - I conſequently theſame Reaſons ought to be convincing 


þ me, which create your Satisfaction or Diſquiet. 

L. T. But thoſe which cauſe my Diſquiet, 1 am Leal 
33 remote from your bearing. Good * e don 

xls. me. | 

Ld; T. Dow: obli me to | vn 

L. I. Whatever 3 Was, 5 —5 yo that is kinks to 
unknown which cannot be prevented therefore let We 
ke you to reſt ſatisfy a . 

Ld T. When you have told me, [ will— 
L. T. You won't. 

Ld. T. B 4 my Dear, I will 
LT, What if you can't. 


come; upon your Duty. 
I. T. Nay, my Lord, you need ſay no more; to alto - 
& ay my Heart before you, but don't be thus tranſport=- 


Vu loſe one Minute's {ws be Tir not indeed, my Dear. 
t 


ET. Nay, buy vin ye by: | 
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De Dovdt &-Dw4t Ex 4G 


Wimble, L own it to you; in ſhort I do believe it, nay, and 


1 i believe any thing worſe, if it were laid to his Charge— 
vt, if Don't ask me my Reaſons, my Lord, for _ are not fie 
tion? be told you. | 


Ld. T. Im amaz'd, bere muſt be ſomething more than 


Ld. T. How? Then E muſt bo nay Iwill:- No bre 
Hing charge you tell me — BA al dar mutual Pager" | 


{ compoſe your ſelf: It is not of Concern, to make 


by this Kiſs you ſhan O Lord, I win 
" Aſide, not told you any thing. S ced; my Lord, you! 
Lord? e frighted me. Nay, look plcav'd, , T yell you.” 


Id. T. Well, well. | rode 4:1. 
m indeed 1 criothing- 
bbs | | 2 Id. LD. 
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d. T. But bet? 


it; wyell remember your Promiſe, my Lord, and dor't 
take any Notice of it to him. 
Iu. T. No, no, no- Damnation! 


it; and ſo has he, I hope · for I have not 


lain! Death, I'll have him u 66 turn d naked out of 
my Doors, this Moment, an 
_ ceſtuous Brute“! : 


| Confider your own and my.; Honour—nray,. I told you 


together when I told you Almoſt a Twelvemonth— 


 Diſorder— Yet, I confeſe, I can't blame you; for I think 
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4 The DousLR-DBATER. 


L. T. But will you promiſe me not to be angry-Ney, dug 


yy muſt Not to be angry: with Mellefont—1 dare ſwear the Co 
e's ſorry—and were it to do again, would not Lord, 
- LA. T. Sorry, for what?, ?Death, yon rack me with ud tel 


2 I. T. Nay, no great Matter, only Well 1 have your 
Promiſe, Pho, why nothing, only your Nephew had 
a mind to amuſe himſelf, ſometimes. with a little Galan- 
try towards me. Nay, L can't think he meant any thing 
ſeriouſly, but methought it look d od. 
Id. T. Confuſion and Hell, what do 1 hear! | 

L. T. Or, may be, he thought he was not enough 2 
kin to me, upon your Account, and had a mind to create 
a nearer Relation on his on; 4 Lover you know, my 
Lerd Ha, ha ha. Well but that's all— Now, you have 


L. I. Nay, I ſwear you muſt not lictle barmlel 
Mirth—Only miſphc'd, that's all— But if it were more, 
tis over now, and alls well. For my 0 forgot 


d any thing 


from him theſe two Days. 
LA. T. Theſe two Days! Is it ſo freſh? Unnatural Vi}; 


let him rot and periſh in- 


L. T. O for Heav'n's ſake, my Lord, you'll ruin me # 
you take ſuch puhlick Notice of it, it will be a Town-talk: 


you would not be ſatisfied when you Knew.it., 
£4, 1 Before I've, done, 1 will be fatiefy'd. Ungrats 
ful Monſter, how long: 3 


L. T. Lord, I don't know: 1 wiſh my Lips had grown 


Nay, I won't tell you any more, till you are your ſell, 
Pray, my. Lord, don't let. the Company ſee you in this 


I was Laer ſo ſurpria d in my WF e wal 
have thought my Nepheyy could have ſo miſconſtrued m 
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The DouBLE-DEALER\ 43 
Kindneſs—PBut will you go into your Cloſet, and recover” 
your Temper... I'll make an Excuſe of ſudden Buſineſs to 
the Company, and come to you. Pray, good dear my 
Lord, let me beg you do now: I'll. come een. 
ad tell you alt; will you, my +” ie | 
Ld. T. I will-I am mute with Wonder. 
I. T. Well, but go now, (here's ſome body coming. 


bd L. T. Well, I go——You won't r ſtay, for I would 
aan. bear more of this. | | 
hing L 2.1 Ay inſtantly——S0.. Ar LINDE, 

W NN n ; 
zh 2 1 Touchwood,- FO Th 


Mak "This was a Maſter-Piece, and did not Dd 
Hlp—tho? I ſtood ready-for-a Cue to er e a con 
kae tm all, had there been Oecaſin . K 
dont L. T. Have you ſeen Mellefour? * 
Mask. I have; and am to meet him D this vie: 
L. TI. Hovz does he bear his Diſappointment? 


rmleſs Mak. Secure in my Aﬀſiftnce; he ferent? d not much af- | 
ele fitted, but rather laugh'd at the ſhallow Artifice, which 
_ {o lle time muſt of Neceſſity diſcover. Yet he is ap- 


pehenfive of ſome farther deen of yours, and has e * * 
red me to wateh you. I believe: he will hardly be 
prevent your Plot, get: I wopls ad you ule W 
and' Expedition. 

L. T. Expedition indeed; for all we Fu muſt 8 
Amd in the remaining Part of this Ev'ning, and before 
ne Company break up; leſt my Lord ſhould: cool, and 
ine an Opportunity to vo with him nen 
Lord muſt not ſee bim 2 Mis 

Mask. By no: Means; — you moſt aggtavate my 
Lord's D. ſpleaſure to a Degree 1 will admit of no Con- 
nnence with him A er think you of alen me? 


* — Lord, as having bee! lufee 
aik; To my as hav n privy to Me 

. 4 n upon you, bur ſtill uſing my utmoſt Endeavour 

| think o diſſuade him: Tho my Friendſhip and Love to him 

1 Ks big made me conceal it; yet you may ſay, I threatned the 


Art time he 1 oy W ay. __ l 
it Eu Lord. 'L T. 


» 44 The DobBPRE-DEALER. 
0 L. T. To what end is this? ? 
Mask. It will confirm my Lord's Opinion of my Ho- 
ncur and Honeſty, and create in him a new Confidence 
in me, which (ſhould this Deſign miſcarry) will be ne- 
ceſſary to the forming another Plot that I have in my 
Head To cheat you, as well as the reſt. [ Aſide, 
L. T. Vil do it I' tell him you kindred him once 
% es Solon. of 
Mask. Excellent! Your Ladyſhip has a moſt improving 
Fancy, You had beſt go to my Lord, keep him as lon 
as you can in his Cloſet, and I doubt not but you wil 
mould him to what you pleaſe; your Gueſts are ſo enga- 
ged in their own Follies and Intrigues, they Il miſs neither 
i» L. T, When ſhall we meet? — At eight this Evening 
in my Chamber; there rejoice at our 'Succeſs, and toy = i 
__ way a Hour in Mirth, © oe 03 ny £977, 
Maak. I will not fail. 


titer 0316 , 1hdhboh fd 
- Mak. I know what ſhe means by toying away an Hour: 
well enough, Pox I have loſt all Appetite to her; yet ſhe's4 
fine: Woman, and 1 loy'd her once. But 1 don't know, 
fince I have been in a great meaſure. kept by her, the 
Caſe is alter d; what was my Pleaſure is become my Du- 
ty: And I have as little Stomach to her now as if | were 
her Hausband. Should ſhe ſmoke my Deſign upon Cynthia, 
I were-in a fine pickle. She has a damn'd Ae | 
Head, and knows how: to interpret a'Coldneſs' the right 
Way; therefore I muſt diſſemble Ardour and Ecſtaſy, that's 
reſoly d: How eaſily and pleaſantly is that diſſembled be- 
fore Fruition!: Pox on't that a Man can't drink without 
quenching his Thirſt. Ha! yonder comes Mellefort 
Sovghrful. Let me think: Meet her at eight hum 
ha! By Heav'n I have it If I can ſpeak to my Lord be- 
fore Was it my Brain or Providence? No matter which 
Iwill deceive em all, and yet ſecure my ſelf, twas 1 
lucky Thought! Well, this Double-Dealing is a Jewel 
Here he comes, now for me. 


Mask well pretending not to ſee him, walls by rms; a 
eat As it were to himſelf. S8cCEIN 
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1 * Mallefont adi” 8 


e ne- Aut. Mercy on us, what will the Nane of this 
| World come to? | 
Mel. How now, Jack? What, ſo full of Contemplati- 


on that you run over! 


Malk. Tm glad you're come, for 1 could not contain 
oving Wl"? ſelf any longer: And was juſt going to give vent to a 
s lon ſecret, which no Body but you ought to drin down 
u wil Your Aunt's Juſt 10 from hence. 
engt- Mel. And having truſted thee with the Secrets of her 
either WA Sou), thou art vilanouſly bent to diſcoyer em all to me, 


ha? 
Maik. I'm afraid my Frailty leans that way——But I 
don't know whether I can in Honour diſcoyer * em all. 
Mell. All, all Man, what you may in Honour betraß 
her as für as the betrays her ſelf. No tragical oy * p 
a my Perſon, I hope. 1 
Malt. No, but it's a comical Deſign upon mine, 
Mel, What doſt thou mean? 47 
Mack, Liſten and be dumb, we have been bargainiag 2. 


Hour 


ſhe's 4 bot the Rate of your Ruin 
nou * Like any two Guardians to an Orphan Heireſs— 
er, t e 
y Du- Mack. And whereas Pleaſure is generally paid with Mik. 
Fwere lief, what Miſchief I do is to be paid with Pleaſure, 
2ynthia Mel, So when you've {wallow'd the Potion, you ſweets . 
tratiag e your Mouth with a Plumb. 
e right Mack. You are merry, Sir, but I ſhall probe your Con- 
y, that's Motion. In ſhort, the Price of your Baniſhment is ts 
led be- ee paid with the Perſon o 
vithout WW Mel, Of Cynthia, and her Fortunt—Why you forget 
ellefont u told me this before. 
um Mai, No, no—So far you are right; and I am, as an 
ord be. erneſt of that Bargain, to have full and free Poſſeſhon * 
which ie Perſon of your Aunt. 
"was 4 Mel. Hal —— Pho, you trifle. 

Jewel BW) Mak. By this Light, I'm ſerious; all Raillery es” | 


Mew *rwould ftun you: This Evening at 9 5 = LY 
ye me in her enden + 
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The D'ouvy LED E AL E R. 
JJ. Hell and the Devil, is ſhe: abandow'd of al Grace 


Court 
pon 
frlt F 
Scarle 
of bis 


yerted 


Mask. Well, will you go in m dead? 1 5 

-- Mel. By Heay'n into a hot Furnace ſooner. 

| Mack, No, you would not—It would not be fo con. 
nient, as I can order Matters. 


4 


Mel, What d'ye mean! Solem 
Mask. Mean? ot to. diſap Were the 145. 1 Altre you Mel 
Ha, ba, ha, how. gravely looks—Come, come, | belong 
won't perplex you. Tis the on Thing that Provident * 
ontr ignior 
Either to. my Inclination or your. own Neceſſity Did ne 
Mel. How, how, for Heay'n's ſake, deat d He hat 
Mask. Why thus—T'll.go according to Appointmect; I det is 
1 ſhall bave Notice at the critical Minute to come ud be ney 
. your, Aunt and me together: "Counterfeit : a Rap Husbat 
painſt me, and Pl make my Eſcape through: the- -privats with b 
Paſige from her Chamber, which 1 vi take care to lea ſhe ha 
„ 'T'will be bard, it then you can't bring her to ay Peet f. 
""Coodiciors: For this. Diſcover) ' will diſarſn ber of al len w 
Defenek, and leave her entirely at your \ Mercy:  Niy, in & drift 
muſt ever after be in awe'of you. —_ 
Mel. Let me adore thee, my better EF By Feat i err 
think it is not in the Power of Fate to diſappoint wy Hopg Care 
—My Hopes, my Certainty! ! moſt H 
Mack. Wel, I'll meet you kak, "within, Quirter a ations 
eight, and give you Notice. Met, 
"Mel. — Fortune ever £0 dong with r fo a-M: 
„„ den. = 
wo 2: . 22 Mellefont, Gen 1 1 FLA cirp thi 
ge. Moll get out o Yih! Way, m 8 pH ny C 
coming, and. oh never ſucceed” v ile 1 dy * Care. 
Tho" ſhe: begins to EA 5e 3, but 1 made Love iP 2 
great vhile to no * uh 
= Mel, Why, what's Me Matter ? She's convine' cha? bd n 
I don't care for her. Vomen 
7 Care. I. Re get "an. IA from "her, that nd a V 
does not gin with. her Honour, or her Virtu Kees. 


her Keie. or ſome ſuch 
told. me the whole Hiltoiy of Sir Paul's nine Ye! 


Mel. 


Cant. el 
1 laid 1 


Then ſhe 


Cour ſhip 
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Courtſhip; how! he has lain for whole Nights together 
opon the Stairs, before her Chamber- 2 that the 

fir; Favour he received from her, was a Piece of an eld 

Scarlet Pettieoat for a Stomacher ; which ſince the Dax 
of bis Marriage, he has, out of a Piece of Galantry, con- 
yerted into a Night- Cap, and wears it ſtill with much 
Solemnity on his Anniverſary Wedding- Night. 5 


Grace 


% 
x 
, - 
” 


conv. 


re you Mel. That I have ſeen, with the Ceremony thereunto 
,me, | belonging For on that Night he ereeps in at the Bed's Feet 

ridence Ike a gulf d Baſſa that has marry'da Relation of the G 
g you, e, and that Night be hae bis Arms at Liberty: 


Did not ſhe tell you at what a Diſtance ſhe | him? 


dell? le bas confeſs d to me that but at ſome certain timen, 
tment; chat is 1 ſuppoſe when ſhe apprehends being with Child, 


me ni be never has the Privilege of uſing the Familiarity of a 
a Rap! esband With a Wife. He was once given to ſcrambling 
prirm A vich bis Hangs, and ſprawling in his Sleep; and ever finee 

o leave be has him fwaddled up in Blankets, and his Hande and 
to 1 bert frvath'd down, and fo put to Bed; and tha he 

r of u with a great Beard, like a Raffan Bear upon 
Yay, e iet of Snow, You are very great with him, 
"mW Woader be never told you his Grievances, he will 
earl Warrant you. FFV 
y Hoge Care. Exceſſively fooliſn But that which gives me 

1170 


nolt Hopes of her, is her telling me of the many Temp-⁶ 
„ 2. I RR 
Mel. Nay, then you have ber; for a Woman's bfagging 
lo Man that ſhe has overcome Temptations,” is an Al- 
ment that they were 'weakly offer'd, and a Challenge ; 
lim to engage her more irreſiſtibly. Tis enly an enhan- 3% 
dag the Price of the Commodity, by telling you ho 1} 
tiny Cuſtomers have underbid her wT 1 
Cre. Nay, 1 py Noh er eager ſhe has a grudg- 
5% you—T talk d to ber Yother Nigbt at my Lord TH 
0s Maſquerade, when Len fatiafy's ſhe knew me, anßdg || 
Lhad no Reaſon to complain of my Reception; but I find 
Vomen dre not the fame bare-faced and in Masks 

td a Vizor dilguiſes their Iaclinations as much as their 
Wes © 0 ' f | [+ £95 FX12..4 5 1 pa 
kel "Tis a Miſtake, for Women may moſt properly 
lad to be unmask u when they wear Vizors; for that 
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lecures them from Bluſhing, and being out of Coun 
nance, and next to being in the Dark, or alone, t 
moſt truly themſelves in a Vixor Mask. Here they com 
II leave you, Ply her cloſe, and by and by clap a Bil 
Aux into her Hand: For a Woman never thinks a Mu 
truly in Love with her, till he has been Fool enough ti 
think of her out of her Sight, and to loſe ſo much tin 
anne 5 ore nent ang os 


c VR. 
4... ,, Careleſs, Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 
Sir Paul. Sban't we diſturb your Meditation, Mr. Coy 
Je: You wou'd be private? _ 
Care, You briog that along with you, Sir Paul, tl 
Mall be always welcome to my Privacy, 
Sir Paul. O, ſweet Sir, you load your humble Servant 
both me and my Wife, with continual Favours. 
Is. F. Sir Paal, what a Phraſe was there? You will h. 
 ,mikivg Anſwers, and raking that upon you, which ongt 
40 lie upon me: That you ſhould have fo little Breedin 
to think Mr. Careleſ did net apply himſelf to me. Pr 
- | What have you to entertain an) Bodies Privacy? I (wen 
and declare in the Face of the World I'm ready to blulifh 
for your Ignoran e. 
Sir Faul. I acquieſce, my Lady; but don't ſnub ſo ly 
5 VV LAlide to 
I. P. Mr. Careleſs, if a Perſon that is wr illiterat 
might be ſuppoſed to be capable of being. quality'd t 
make a ſuitable Return to thoſe Obligations which youſ 
are pleaſed to confer upon one that is wholly incapable o 
being qualify'd in all thoſe Circumſtances, I'm ſure 
| ſhou'd rather attempt it than any thing in the World 
I cCeurteſſes.] for I'm ſure there's nothing in tho Work 
That 1 would rather. [Conrreſies] But I know Mr. Cart 
is ſo great a Critick, and ſo fine a Gentleman, that it 
T. 
Care. O Heay'os! Madam, you confound me. 
Sir Paul. Gads-bud, ſhe's a fine Perſon 
L. P. O Lord! Sir, pardon me, we Women bave n 
thoſe Advantages: I know my awn Imperfect ions B 
ae, 
„„ ä 
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Fice of the World that no Body i is more ſenſible of Fs | | 


purs and Things; for with the Reſerve of my Honour, 
afſure you; Mr. Carelefs,"T don't know any thing in 
he World I would refuſe to a Perſon ſo meritorious ——— 
ou pardon my Want of Expreſſion. | 
Care, O your Lady ſhip is abounding i in all Excellence 
priicularly that of Phraſe, 

L. P. You are fo obliging, Sir. 5 
Care, Your Lady ſhip is ſo charming. 

Sir Paul. So, NOW, now; now, * LIN: 
I. P. So well bred. . _ 
Care. 80 . | | | 

L. P. So well drefſt, ſo "ES, 10 3 ſo * 
ſected, ſo eaſy, fo free, ſo particular, ſo agreeable among 
Sir Paul. Ay, fo, fo, there, 

Care, O Lord, I beſeech you, Madam, don — 

L. P. S0 gay, ſo graceful, ſo good Teeth, fo fine Shapg, 
fine Limbs. ſo fine Linen, and I don 3 doubt but £ you 
Wea very good Skin, Sir. 
Care, For Heay'ns ſake, Madam—Im quite out of 
Wntenanee, | 
Sir Paul. And my Lady's q uite out of Breath; 6 or elſe 


> 
, 


f. 


Ce. O fy, 65 not to he named of a Day—My Lady 
Ih is very well in her Accompliſhments—Baut it is 
len my Lady Thaw is not thought of—lf that can 
be. 

L. P. O overcome me That is fo erceſſwe. 

vir Paul. Nay, I ſwear and yow that was „ 

Care. O Sir Paul, you are the happieſt Man alive, Soch 
lady ! that is the Envy of her own Sex, and the Admi- 
lon of ours. 5 
Sr Part, Your humble Servant, Tam I thank Heay'a 

i fire way of liying, 2s I may Cay, peacefully and hap- 
Hh, and I think need not envy any of my Neighbours, 


Wor ſhov1d bear Gad 8 4 you may talk of my Lady 


ed be Providence — Ay, troly, Mr. Careleſs, my La. 
[14 great Rleſſing; A fine. difcreet, well-ſpoken Woman | | | | 


2 al Re If it 


— 
4 
*. 


© becomes me to ſay to; and we live 
C very 
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* ery comfortably together; ſhe is alittle haſty ſometime 


and ſo am 1; but mine's ſoon;ovyer, and then I'm ſo ſorry 


- © Cardleſs, Sir Paul, Lady Plyant, Boy with a Letter. 
IL. P. How often have you been told of that, you Jack 
nnapes? . W 
. + Sir Paul, Gad ſo, gad's- bud Tim. carry it to n 
Tady, you ſhould have carry'd it to my Lady firſt. 
Boy. Tis directed to your Worſnip -: 
Sir Paul. Well, well, my Lady reads all Letters firſt= 


— 


Child, do ſo no more; d'ye hear, Tin. by Heat 

Wet No, and pleaſe you.,, _ vn 
PE 3 hut alas-2 

3 SCE NE VIII. | 02g 


3 Careleſs, Sir Paul, Lady Plyant. sin 
Sir Paul. A Humour of my Wife s, you know Wome "8 4 
dave little Fancies—But.as I was telling you, Mr. Co o th 
. leſs, if it were not for one thing, 1 ſhould think my Fc. > 
the bappieſt Man in the World; indeed that touches ng; "OR 
near, very near. V * 7 
Care. What can that be, Sir Paul? ? A A 
— Fir Paul, Why, I have, I thank Heaw'n, a very pen Sr Pay 
* ful Fortune, a good Eftate in the Country, ſome Hou —1 
in Town, and ſome Mony, a pretty tolerable perſonal | LP f 
Nate; and it is a great Grief to me, indeed it is, Mr. C -bþ R 
Jeſs, that I have not a Son to inherit this— Tis true ; hate y 
have a Daughter, and a fine dutiful Child ſhe is, thou DH! 
Hay it, bleſſed be Providence I may ſay; for indeed, in - 
| Careleſs, I ary mightily beholden to Providence — Ap 
; | unworthy Sinne. But if 1 had a Son, ab, that's T 
Affliction, and my only Affliction; indeed I cannot ref 
Tears when it comes in my Ming. 


r Paul. 


Cee. Why, merhinks that might be eaſily remedid Ul Paik 
3 ; my Lady's a fine likely Woman PTR 7; 4 Ws in the 
1 Sir Paul. Oh, a fine er as you ſhall ſee upon 


Summers Day=——Indeed ſhe is, Mr. Careleſs, in al den dis 
& ſpecid. 5 : ET ns = 


| x 
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The DouBL.Et=-DEALER 1 
Cor. And J would not have taken you ro, have been * 
ſo old 1 
dir Paul. Alas, that enot it, Mr. Careleſs;. ah! that's not 
it; no, no, you ſhoot wide of the Mark a Mile; indeed 
you do, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs; no. no, that's not it. 
Cire.. No, what can be the Matter then? 'T 
Sir Paul. You'll ſcarcely . believe me, when I ſhall tell 
you—my Lady is fo Nice——lt's very ſtrange, but it's 
true: Too true—ſhe's ſo very Nice, that Toba believe” 
ſte would touch 2 Man for the World At leaft not a- 
boye once a Lear; Im ſure I have found it ſo; and alas, 
mht's once a Year to an old Man, who would do good 
iu bis Generation? Indeed it's true, Mr. Careleſs, it breaks. 
(y Heart —— 1 am her Husband, as I may fay; though 
x unworthy of that Honour, yet I am her Husband; 
ut alas-a-day,. I have no more Familiarity with her Per- 
bas to that Matter than wich my own Mother 
no indeed. 
Care. Alas-2-day, this is a lamentable Story, my Lady . 
uſt be told on't; ſhe maſt i'faith, Sir Paul; tis an Inju- 
io the World. 3 
Sic Paul. Ah! would to Heav'n you;woald, Mr, Care- | 
I you are mightily in her. Favour. 


Care, I warrant you⁰, what we. muſt have a Son ſome ; 
ly or other. 


Wome 
ir, C 
y 
ches fl 


ry pen vit Paul. Indeed, I ſhould be mightily bound to you, j if 2 

ne Heu could bring it about Mr. Careleſs, » | 

wy | hk, Here, Sir Paul. it's from your Steward, here's s 
r ts 


turn of 606 Pounds; you may take fifty of it for the \ 


is w * Wee Lein, him » the Lie, 4 
, though Mag” 

der, ; 78 C F 

"that's 7 In them] Lord Froth, Cynthia: Ih 


agot reit 


ſhall lee 
, in al 


fl Pau. How does my Girl? come hither to thy TY 
poor Lamb, thou'rt melancholick, _ 


. Froh, Heaven, Sir Paal, you amaze me, of all 

It in the World vou are never pleas d but when we 2. 
ul upon the broad Grin; all Laugh and no Company:; 
then dis wa a Sight to ſee my Teer e youre 
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51 The DouvuBLE-DEALER. 
2 great Admirer of my Lady Mhifler, Mr. Sneer, and Sir 
Laurence Loud, and that Gang. 
Sir Paul. I yow and ſwear the's a very merry Woman, 
but, T think ſhe laughs à little too much. . 
Lad. Froth, Merry! O Lord, what a Character that i; 
of a Woman of Quality — Lou haye been at my Lad) 
Whifler's upon her Day, Madam? 
Cynt, Yes, my Lord—I muſt humour this Fool. Aldi. 
Id. Froth. Well and how ? hee! What is your Senſe of. 
the Converſation? © | 
O moſt yidiculous, a perpetual Conſort of laugh- 
; i without any Harmony; for ſure, my Lord, to laugl 
dut of Time, is as e as to fing out of Time 0! 
out of Tune. | 
Id. Fro;h, Hee, hee, hee, right; and then, my Lady: 
is ſo ready ſhe always comes in three Bars tos 
ſoon . And then, what do they laugh at? For you knoy 
laughing without a Jeſt is as impertinent; hee! 28, An 
ent. As dancing without a Fiddle, :* 
LA. Froth, Juſt i faith, that was at my Tongue's end, 
. But that cannot be properly ſaid of them, for | 
b they are all in good Nature with the World, aud 
only laugh at one another; and you muſt allow they har 
all Jefts fn their Perſons, though 1 have none in ther 
Converſation. 
Ld; Froth. True, as Pm a Perfon of "TO NOTE 
Heav, ns lake let us facrifice em to Mirth a little; 
Euter Boy and whi tor. 
5 Sir Ph, Gads fo—Wiſe Wile, my Lady Thau, 
> have a Word. 
b. Em daß. Sir Paul, 1 | wopder at Jour Impefts 
nence 
Care. Sir Paul, harkev, Im reaſoning the Matter u 
know; Madam, —if your Ladyſhip pleaſe, we'll diſcouſ 
of this in the next Room. 
Sir paul. O ho, I wiſh you good Succeſs, 1 wiſh you 
good Succeſs, Boy, tell my e i has dot 
T Wenig nad with "er . Na ts 
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Cynthia, Lord Froth, Lady Froth, Brisk. 1 

L. Froth. Then you think that Epiſode between Suſan- 
the Dairy. Maid, and our Coach-Man is not amiſs; you 
know, I may ſuppoſe the Dairy in Town, as well as in 


a. nb RS. 2 28 1 
ſe of Brisk. Tncomparable, let me periſh—But then being 


Charioteer ſounds great; beſides your Ladyſhip's Coachman 
laugh having a red Face, and you comparing him to the Sun 


And you know the Sun is call'd Heav 'n Charioteer. 
I. Hoth. Oh, infinitely better; I'm extremely beholden 
to you for the Hint; ſtay, we'll read over thoſe half 2 


core Lines again. [Pulls out a Paper.] Let me ſee here, 
know you know: what goes e Compariſon, you 
how. [Reads] 3 e 
APs P as the Sun ſhines e Day, | s 10 
e e Salmen fn 
19, ad Brisk. Lm afraid that Simile won't do in wet Weather 
y hat e —Deciuſe you fay the Sun ſhines ev ry Day. 
in ther L. Noth. No, for the Sun it won't, but it will do for 


the Coach- man, for you know there's moſt Occaſion for 


Coach in wet Weather. | 
0 Brisk. Right, right, that ſaves all. 
Sir P . Froth. Then 1 don't fay the Sun ſhines all the Day, 
plant! but tht he peeps now and then, yet he does ſhine all the 


Day too, you know, tho* we don't ſee him. 


that, 


fter Jon L. Froch. Well, you ſhall hear—Let me ſes, 
diſcom® [Reads] For as the Sun 2 evry Day, _ 
So, of our Coach: man I may fay, 
wiſh aug ' He ſhews bis drunken fiery Face, 
has dot Pi as the Sun dies, more or boſs. 


en too, like Heav'ns Chartoteer the Sun: 


Py 


C3 


4 ol ; 1): 
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an Heroick Poem, had not you better call him a Charioteer? 


Briik. That's right, all's well, all's well. More or left. | 
L. Froth [reads] And when at Night his Labour's dont, 


} 


. 


8 


mo 
* Brick, Right, but the Volgar will never comprehend 
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Into the Dairy he deſtenl sx, Ih 
And there bis Whipping and bis Driving endez Cy 
AI )ere he's ſecure from Danger of a Bilk. Fler 
Hi Fare is paid him, and be ſets in Mie. om 
Por Suſan, you know, is Thetis, and fo —— I. 
Brist. Incomparable well ang proper, Igad But can't | 
* have one Exception to make Don't you think Bilk {! ordity 
- Know its good Rbyme) but dont you think Bilk and Far | Bri 
too like a Hackney Coachman? | I can' 
I. Froth. I ſwear and vow I'm afraid ſo And yet he lg 
our Febu was a Hackney Coachman, when my Lord NY 
took him. Ele a. 14.45 Sg 2 ſhe we 
Brisk. Was he? I'm anſwer'd, if Fehu- was a Hackney 1 
Coachman-— You may put that in the marginal Note Bris) 
tho, to prevent Criticiſm -— Only mark it with a ſmal 95 
Aſteriſm, and ſay. Febu. was formerly a Hackney 7 
Coachmn. . ET 
L. Frech, 1 will; _ you'd oblige me extremely to writ bat t 
Notes to the whole Poem _ 8 
Brisk. With all my Heart and Soul, and proud of the 
vaſt Honour, let me periſh  * 
Id. Froth. Hee, hee, hee, my Dear, have you done— 
won't you join with us, we were laughing at my Lad 
Whifler, and Mr. Sneer. od : "Ion 
L. Froth. Ay my Dear —— Were you? Oh filthy! 
Mir. Seer; he's a nauſeous Figure, a moſt fulſamick Fop 9 
f 0h He ſpent two Days together in going about Brick, 
|” Covent-Gargden to ſuit the Lining of his Coach with hi gd. 
J %% an odd, nerd Et 
Id. Froth. O filly! yet bis Aunt is as fond of him, « 
f ſhe had brought the Ape into the World her ſelf. TY 
* Brick, Who, my Lady Toothleſs; O, ſhe's a mortifying | I. . 
Spectacle; ſhe's always chewing the Cul like an old Ewe. Fu 
Cynt. Fy, Mr, Brisk, Eringo's for her Cough. 3 
L. Froth. I have ſeen her take em half chew'd out of 2. i 
her Mouth, to laugh, and then put em in again — Fob i I. - 
3 JJ ͤ won corps L4 4 
I., Froth. Then ſhe's always ready to laugh when Sree! ith ( 
offers to {peak — And fits in ExpeRation of his no Jet, Bi = 


. he Brick. 
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Pik. Like an Oiſter at low Ebb, 17 ad — — Ha, ha, has 
 Cynt."[ Aſide.) Well, I find there are no Fools ſo incon- 
fderable in themſelves, but tbey can render other ren | 


 contemptible by expoſing their Infirmities. 


L. Froth. Then that | fer eat ſtrapping Lady 1 
cinꝰt * of her Name; & the er Fool that paints ſo ex- 
otbitant = - 

Brick, 1 know sul u mean —— But duce take me 
I can't hit of her Name neither — Paints d'ye fay? Why 
ſhe lays it on with a Trowel —— Then ſhe has a great 
Beard that briſtles through it, and makes her look as * | 
ſhe were plaiſter'd wich Lime and Hair, let me periſh, 

L. Froth, Oh you made a Song upon her, Mr. Brick. 


9 e? egad, ſo I did —— My Lord can it. 
De my Lord let's hear it. Ws 


Bak. Tis not a Song neither — It's a ſort of an Epi- g 


gram, or rather an Epigrammatick Sonnet; I don't know 
what to cal it, but ir l * 3 it, my L. 


Ae Phillis Ha: young * | 
. a ſtrange thing, but a true o; | 
Shall I tell you howt __ 
She her ſelf makes her own Faces, 
And each Morning wears 4 new one; 
une the Wonder now? 


br Short, but pn ME th: m my of Wr ring 
Sad. 
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Ss G E N E. XI. 


| I J them} Footman. | 

L Froth, How now? | 

Fort, Your Ladyſhip's Chair is come. 

L. Froth, Is Nurſe and the Child i in ie? 

Foot. Yes, Madam. W 
L. Froth, O the dear Creature! Let's go foe i it. LE 
LA. Freth, I ſwear, my Dear, you'll ſpoil. that exits; 
Ith ſending is to and again fo often, this is the ſeycath | 
we the Chair has gone for her to Day: Ky 


"C4 = — LiVimk 


5 of Affliction, as to diſſemble Mirth in Company of Fool 


better of em; fer theſe have Qualit and Education, Wii 
and fine Converſation, are receiv'd and admir'd by th: 


And why is not that true Wiſdom, far tis Happineſi 
All this whils and miſtaken the Thing: Since 


d erate his Paſſion. __ 
Mel. Ay, Hell thank. her, as gentle Breezes Moderate 


Witch in her own Bridle. 
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L. Froth, O-law, I ſwear. it s but the fixth —— and! 
The 3 dear Cres 


ban! t ſeen her theſe two. Hours- 


8 0 E N E XII. 
Cynthia alu. we 
cm. 'Tis not ſo hard to counterfeit Joy i in the Dept 


'% 


Why ſhould I call *em Fools? The World tbink 
World -— If not, they like and admire themfelyes —-- 
And for ought I know, we have miſzpply'd the Nam 


If Pappineſs in ſelf content is plac d. 5 
The Wiſt are rackid, and Fools only Bf d. 


1 T IV. SCENE L 
Mellefont and Cyntbia. 5 


on. ] Heard him loud as I came by the Cloſet-Doot 
and my Lady with bim, but ſhe ſeem d to mo 


Fire; but I ſhall counter-work her pelle and ride th 
Cyne, It's impoſſible ; ſhe calt beyond you 4u— 


II ay my Life it * never be a Wah, 
Adel ca e Door whats 2} 


et-Doot 
to mo- 


oderatel 
ride tht 


{non 
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Die Doubs DEALER. 57 
Cynt. Between you and me. | 
YR» © CST OR oat tepes/ ng a 

nt. My Mind gives me it won't becauſe we 
e both willing; we each of us ſtrive to reach the Goal, 
and binder one another in the Race; I ſwear it never does 
well when the Parties are ſo agreed — For when People 
walk Hand in Hand, there's neither overtaking nor meet- 
ing: We Hunt in Couples where we both purſue the 
ſame Game, but forget one another; and tis becauſe we 
are fo near that we don't think of coming together. 

Mel. Hum, gad I believe there's ſometbing in't. 
Marriage is the Game that we hunt, and while we think 
that we only have it in View, I don't ſee but we have it 
in our Power. 


0 


2 £7" * 
71 


Out. Within reach; for Example, give me your Hand; 


Jou have look d through the wreng End of the Perſpec- 
tive all this while; for nothing has been between us but 
ooo 
Mel. I don't know why we ſhould not ſteal out of the 
Houſe this very Moment and” marry one another, with- 
out Conſideration or the Fear of Repentance. Pox o For- 
tune, Portion, Settlements and Jointures, _ - , 
Cynt. Ay, ay, What have we to do with e 
Know we. marry for Love. 1 
Mel, Love, Love, down-right ver; villanous Love. 
Ou. And he that can't live upon Love, deſeryes to die 
in a Ditch. — Here then, . I gixe vou my Promiſe, in 
hite of Duty, any; Temptation. of Wealth,; your Incon- 


nj; Joa 


laney, or my.own Inclinacion to change ————— _ 
Mel, To run moſt Will and PAR, RO away with 
ne this Moment, and be aan rg 
Out. Hold —— Never to marry any Body —_— 
Mel. That's but a kind of Negative Conſent —— Why, 
my wors balk the Fralick? . .: 0. 
Out. If you had not been fo aſſured. of your own Con- 


4 


u& would not — — But tis but reaſonable that fince 1 1 
oaſent, to. like a Man without che yile Conſideration of 
lony, he ſhould give me a very evident Demonſtration | 
Chis. Wit: Therefore kt me ſee you Undermine my 
th. Duchrood, as you boaſted, and force her to give her 
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53 The Dovs. bent, 
| . Mel. PI do't. 1 r n 
| Cm. And Fildo't, 
_ . Met. This very next enſuing Hour of debt a Clock, 1 
1 the } hft Minure of ber Reign, unleſs the Devil aſſiſt her in 
} | Fre ria perſona. 
Wo Om. Well, if the Devil ſhould aſſiſt her, and your Plot 
miſcarry. * 
© Mel, Ay, what am Ito troll then? 
nt. Why if you give me very clear Demonſtration 
dat it was the Devil, I'll allow for irreſiſtible Odds. Bu 
" If 1 find it to be only Chance, or Deſtiny, or unlucky 
Stars, or any thing but the very Devil, Im lnevorable 
3 ftill Pil keep my Word; and lie a Maid for you 
IKE, 7 
Muell. And you won't die one, for your own, Jo lil 
| there s Hope. - 
nt. Here's my Mother: in law, and your Friend Card 
ed 1 would not have em fee us together aa 
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© Careleſs and Lady Plyant, | 
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|, ownit, 125 have baer as 1 may by, the very Four 


vents t 
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Iwear. 1 | | $56 me for 
Care. Pts | Jefviſs m a [Sight "ui 
L. P. The laſt of any Man in the World, by my Purityj L p 
novo you make me ſwear — 0 Gratitude forbid, tbat! 
ſhould ever be wanting in 2 reſpectſul 9 ais 
of an jatire Reſignation ef all my beſt Wiſhes, for tht An 
Perſon and Parts of fo accompliſh'd a Perfon, whoſe Meng 
"Alle es much more, I'm Tare, than my iliterate Prat 3 
| Lan de eri ion! * * | Embriz 
if Care. [In a whining Tone.] Ah Heay? ns, Madam, kw WW 
| EE me with —— your en Tongue pol „ 


vir, ye 
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able: 
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ing 
moving 
Juſtice 
y Bod) 
; I mult 
y. Foul 
our Im. 
live, | 


\ Adorer dies. 


| witching Fair? O let me grow to the Ground here, and 


7 R 7; 47 jv" { 
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the Victory of your Eyes, while at your Feet your poor 


- 


L.P. Ab! Very fine, oy. 


Care, [Still whining.) Ah why are you ſo Fair, ſo be- _ 


Lil 

224 [| 0 
kf 
| 


feaſt upon that Hand; O let me preſs. it to my Heart, my 
trembling Heart, the nimble Movement ſhall inſtru your 
pulſe, and teach it to alarm Deſiree. | 


(aun, Fm almoſt at the end of my Cant, if ſhe does not yield 
3 | | 1 2 ( A fade.) ; 1 i 


quickly, = FF 

L. P. G that's ſo paſſionate and fine, I cannot hear it — 
| am not ſafe if I ſtay, and muſt leave you. 
Care. And muſt you leave mel. Rather let me languiſh 
out a wretched Life, and breathe my Soul beneath your 


Feet, [1 mus ſay the ſame Thing over again, and eav't help b. 


115 5 „ ide.) 
L. P. I ſwear I'm ready to languiſn too O0 my 
Honour! Whither is it going? I proteſt you have given 
me the Palpitation of the Heart. e 
Care. Can youre ſo cruel ——— 
.. F. O rite I & 
— Why did you kneel ſo long? I ſwear I was fo tranſ- 
ported, 1 did not fee it, >— Well, to ſhew you how far 
you have gain d upon me; I aſſure you if Sir Faul ſhould 
die, of all Mankind there's none I'd ſooner make my 
kcond QRoce. 1 SEE 
Care. O Heav'n! I can't out-live this Night without 
your Fayour — | feel my Spirits faint, a general Damp- _ 


* 


W nels over-ſpreads my Face, a cold deadly Dew already ] 
vents through all my Pores, and will to Morrow wan I 


me or ever from your Sight, and drown me in my 
Tomb. 5 „ 


L. P. © you have conquer d, ſweet, meking, moving Wil 
dir, you have conquer'd —— What Heart of Marble can . Wi 
refrain to weep, and yield to ſuch fad Sayings. — [Cries. YG 

Care, I thank Heay'n, they are the ſaddeſt that I ever 


hid — Oh! [1 ſpall never contain Langhter. (Aſide.) 
L. F. Oh, I yield my felt all up to yaur' uncontrollable ” 

Embraces —— Say, thou dear dying Man, when, where, 

id boy, —— 4b, there's Sir Paul,” 
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I beſeech, you, ſay no more till you riſe "i 
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1 Cure, Slife, yonder's Sir Paul, but if he were not come; 
Im ſo tranſported I cannot pam Note'will in. 
form „ [Gives ber Wore | 


8 0 E N E III. 
145 Plyant; Sir Paul, Cynchia. 


a.” Paul, Thou. art my tender Lambkin, and ſhalt do 
+ what thou wilt But endeavour to forget this Melfi. 
- + Cynt, 1 would obey 1 to my Power, Sir; but if I 
| have not him, I have ſworn never to marry. 
Sir Paal. Never to marry! Heat'ns forbid; muſt J 
- nieither have Sons nor Grandſons? muſt the Family of 
* the Plyants be utterly extin ct for want of Iſſue Male. Oh 
Immpiety! But did you ſwear, did that ſweet Creature | 
ſwear! ha? How durſt you ſwear without my Conſent, 
oh? ? Gads-bud,” who am 1? | 
Ot. Pray don't be angry, Sir, when 1 ſwore, I had 
your Conſent; and therefore 1 ſwore. © 
Sir Paul. Why then the revoking my Conſent does an- 
1 nul, or make of none effect your Oath: So you may un- 
1 fear i it again The Law will allow it, | 
"ty but my Conſcience never will, 
Sir Paul Gade- bud no matter for that, Conſcience and 
Law never go together; you muſt not expect that, 

L. P. Ay, but Sir Paul, 1 conceive if ſhe has ſworn, 
d'ye mark . if ike b has once ſworn; it is moſt unchri- 
fſtian, inhuman, and obſcene that ſhe ſhou'd break it. 
II make up the Match again, becauſe Mr. Cm ſaid it 

© would oblige him. I QA. 
Sir Paul. Does your Lady ſhip conceive fo —— 'Why [ 
Was of that Opinion once too —— Nay if your Lady ſhip 
| conceives ſo, I'm of that Opinion again; but I can nci-' 
ther find my Lord nor my Lady to know what they in- 
Fon” 
ern gau that BY Coin Mellefon has been 
3 much 8 
n. de.] I'm amaz'd to Wy her of our ſide, for 
Tm dine 10 wry hit, | 5 
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L. P. I know my Lady Tonchwood has no Kitidneſs | . || 
for bim; and beſides I have been inform'd by Mr, Carele/+, © 4 | 
that Mellefont” had never apy thing more than a profound 
deſpeck That be has own'd' himſelf to be miy Ad- WW 
mirer tis true, but he was never ſo preſumptuous to en- 
ertain any diſhonourable Notions of Things; ſo that ik 
this be made plain —— I dont ſee how my Daughter can 
in Conſeience, or Honour, or any thing in the World — | 
Sir Paul. Indeed if this be made plain, as my Lady your 
Mother ſays, Child — „% ⁵⁶ / PS G74 Pajen Ol 
IL. P. Plain! 1 was inform'd of it by Mr. Careleſs = - 
knd I affare on Mir. Careles is x Perion —— that bas a 
moſt extraordinary Reſpect and Honour for you, Sir Paul,” Wi 
qm. [4ſide.) And for your Ladyſhip too, I believe, Mill 
or elſe you had not chang'd Sides ſo ſoon; now I begin I 


* a v 7 
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ſent, EI d ͤ TTY 
Sir Faul. I am much obliged to Mr. Careleſi really, he is 
bad perſon that I have a great Value for, not only for tbat, 
| but becauſe he has a great Veneration for your Ladyſhip, . 
; an- . p. O las, no indeed, Sir Paul, tis upon-your Ae. 
n 35 KL 


TS” „ „ 
Sir Paul. No T proteſt and vow, I have no Title to his 
Eiteem, but in having the Honour to appertain in ſome 
Meaſure to your Lady ſnip, that's all. 
L. P. O law now, 1 ſwear and declare, it ſhan't be fog. "hf 
you're tod modeſt, 'Sir Pl. 9” - 
Li Paul. It becomes me, when there is any Compati :. 
made, between: oo 9709s 0G 
mance — Your very obedient and affectionate Wife 
at's all —»— And highly honour'd in that Title. 
dir Paul. Gads-bud I am tranſported! Give me leave to 
pas your Lady ſhip's Hande. „ 
om. That my poor Father ſhould be ſo very filly! - 
. My Lip indeed, Sir Paul, I ſwear you 7 ET || 
le kiſſes her, and bows very low. 
dir Paul. T humbly thank your Ladyſhip——1 doe 
tow. whether 1 fly on Ground, or walk in} Air — G ads. 
WW, ſhe was never thus before — Well, I muſt og. 1 
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Felt the moſt beholden to Mr, Careleſs—— As fire us cu 
de this is all bis doing. ſomething that be has ſaid; 
* 25 tis a rare thing to have an ingenious. Friend. Well, 
5 8 Lady ſhip is of * that the Match may go for- 
War | 
| mw” L. P. By all means —— — Mr. Careleſs has ſatisfy'd me of 

| © the Matter, 
4 Sir Paul. Well, by then, Lamb, you way. keep your 


3 
! 3 
We 


13 
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| Oatb, but have à care of making raſh Vows; come kicker 0 
to me, and kiſs Papa. Si 

I., F. I (wear and declare, 1 am in ak, A twitter to unde 
read Mr. Careleſs his Letter, that I ean't forbear. any longer nice, 

| — But though 1 may read all Letters firſt by Prerogative, Lady 

| yet II be ſure to be unſuſpected this time. — Sir Paul. bw 1 

Sir Fanal. Did your Ladyſhip call? | if you 

. L. P. Nay, not to interrupt you, my 1 Only on ye 
| lend me your Letter, which you had from your Steward were 

to Day: I would look upon the Account again and may break, 

be increaſe your Allowance. be? J 

Sir Paul, There i it is, Madam; Do you want 3 pen and iving 

Ink? . [Bows and gives the Leith, On 

I.. P. No, no, nothing elſe, I thank you, Sir Paul — L. I 

So now I can read my own Letter under the Cover of ſwe⸗ 

his. To Aſie, and he 

Sir Faul. He? And wilt thou brings a Grandfon at nice nd fo 

Months end He? A brave chopping Boy. II Crimir 

,- Fettle_a thouſand Pound a Year upon the one as 17 Pats 1 

- as ever he looks me in the Face, I will Gads-bud. ur a 

"i overjoy'd to think I have any of my Family that 11 tle A 
bring Children into the World, For I would fain have ARE s 
+ ſome Reſemblance of my ſelf in my Poſterity, he 7h! 5 6H 
1 Can't you contrive that Affair, Girl? Do Gads- bud, think . 
on tby old Father; bch? wr the young ore as like 11 

2 you can. | 3 


Out. I'm glad to ſee you ſo merry, 8 | | 
Sir Paul. Merry, Gads-bud I'm ſerious, III give thee es. 
nn good for every Inch of him that reſembles me; ab this . Sr F, 
. 25 this left Eye! A thouſani Pound for this left Eye. 

X bas done. Ceca ia its time, Girl; why thou haſt, 
* . Haffy, Juſt * Father's Leer. Let it 1 Jour Da 
N 5h drum 5 
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tranſmitted. to the young Rogue by the help of Imagine. - WM 
tion; why tis the Mark of our Family Thy; our Houſe is. | 
ditinguiſh'd by a languiſhing Eye, as the Houfe of Aus 
is by a thick Lip. Ah! when 1 was of your Age, Huſ- 
% 1 would. bave held fifty to one, I could have draw a |M 
my own Picture Gads-bud I could have done——— "88 
not ſo much as you neither. but nay, dont 
bluſh — & | Eh De hee. 9 
Cynt; 1 don't-bluſh, Sir, for I vow I don't underſtand 

Sir Paul. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, you fib, you Baggage, you do 
underſtand, and you ſhall underſtand; come _ de ſo We 
nice, Gads · bud don't learn after your Mother-in-law my by 
Lady bere: Marry Heav'n forbid that you. ſhould. fol. Ko 
bow her Example, that would ſpoil all indeed. Blefs us, 

if you ſhould take a Vagarie and make a raſh Reſolution. 

on your Wedding Night, to die a Maid, as ſhe did; all 

were ruin'd, all my Hopes loſt —— My Heart would 

break, and my Eſtate would be left to the wide World, 

he? I hope you are a better Chriſtian than to think of 

ling a Nun; he? Anſwer me)) . 


n. I'm: all Obedience, Sir, te your Command. 
L. P. [Having read the Letter.) O dear Mr. Careleſs, 
| ſmear he writes charmingly, and he look; charmingiy, 
ind he has charm'd me, as much as I have charm'd him; 
ind ſo Ill tell bim in the Wardrobe when tis dark. O 
Crimine! I hope Sir Paul has not ſeen both Letters,. 
[Puts the wrong Letter haſtily up, and gives him her own. 140 
fir Paul, here's your Letter, to Morrow Morning Vt 38 
ſitle Accounts to your Advantagge. Fer 
NE 
Bo [To them] Brisk. TS >; 
Brick. Sir Paul, Gads-bud you're an uncivil Perſon, Jet | 
me tell you, and all that; and 1 did not think it had been 
n you. Ft 1. LC „„ 
Sir Paul. O Law, what's the matter now? I hope you 
be not adgry, Mr. Ni,, .-.. 
Brisk. Duce take me I believe you intend to marrx 
rann 


pes 
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ue an old Hen, as if ſhe were not well harch'd, Tgd, 
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Wy 


by 
Ta 


N 
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 »* Sir Paul. Good ftrange! Mr. Brisk is ſuch a merry fi- 
x cetious Perſon, he, he, he. No, no, 'I haye done with 
Her, I have done with her now. „„ 

P nd Brisk. The Fiddles have ſtay d this Hour in the Hall, 
ndnd my Lord Korb wants a Partner, we can never begin 
c ET 
Sir Faul. Go, go, Child, go, get you gone and dance 
und be merry, II come and look at you by and by. — 
» Where's my Son Mellforr? | 

L. P. Pll ſend him to them, I know where he is 
Brink. Sir Paul, will you ſend Careleſs into the Hall if 
CCC 
Sir Paul. I will, I will, {I'll go and look for him on 


bo PT. OGDEN" 
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Brisk. So now they are all gone, and I have an Oppor. 
tunity to practiſe.— Ah! My dear Lady Froth! She's 1 
= moſt engaging Creature, if ſhe were not ſo fond of that 
damm d coxcombly Lord of hers; and yet I am forced to 
1 allow him Wit too, to keep in with him —— No matter, 
ſhe's a Woman of Parts, and I gad Parts will carry ber, 
Sbe ſaid ſhe would follow me into the Gallery —— Noy 
to make my Approaches —— Hem hem! Ah Ma- Bow. 
dam! Pox on't, why ſhould I diſparage my Parts by 
Wo thinking what to ſay ? None but dull Rogues thi; witty 
Men, like rich Fellows, are always ready for all Expences; 
while your Blockheads, like poor needy. Scoundrels, are 
forced to examine their Stock, and forecaſt the Charges of 
= the Day. Here ſhe comes, Il ſeem not to ſee her, and 
ty to win her with a new airy Invention of my own, 
r .. Bo Bog vr 
J 
d him] Lady Fro. 
* ,, [Brisk Sings, walking about} I'm ſick with Love, ha, ha, 
Err 
Inu ſick with, &. 1 
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0 ye Pow'rs! O my Lady Froth, my Lady Froth! r 
Lady Froth ! Heigho! Break heart; Gods I thank you. 


[Stands muſing with his Arms 3 1 


L. Froth, .O Heav as, Mr. Brisk! What's the Matter? 


Brisk. My Lady Froth! our Lady ſhip's moſt humble 5 [i 


Servant; —— The Matter, Madam? Nothing, Madam, 


nothing at all I'gad. I was fallen into the moſt agreeable 2 | 


Amuſement in the whole Prevince of Contemplation : 
That's all ——(T'll ſeem to conceal my Paſſion, and that 
wil look like Reſpect.) \ [dfides 
| A* Froth. Bleſs me, why did you call out upon me ſo 
oud ? 


Fri 0 Lord I Madam! 1 beſeech your Lady hip 
waen ? 


L. Froth. Juſt now as 1 came in, bleſs me, why don' * 
you know'it? — 

Brick, Not I, let me periſh —— But did 1! Strange ! 1 
confeſs your Lady ſhip was in my Thoughts; and 1 was 
ia a fort of <A iat did in a manner repreſent a very 
pleaſing Object to my Imagination, but — but did 1 in- 


ied? —-= To ſee how Love and Murder will out. But 1 


ddI really name my Lady Fro? . 

I. Froth, Three times aloud, as I love Letters fd | 
did you talk of Love? O Parnaſſus ! Who would have 
thought Mr. Brick could have been in Love, ha, ba, ba. 


0 Heay'ns 1 thought you cou'd have Wo Miſtreſs but the 
Nine Muſes 


Brick, No more 1 have Vgad, hos I $dore' em all iis _ | 
Jour Ladyſhip—— Let me periſh, I don't know whether 
tobe ert. or airy upon't; the Duce take me if 1 

whether | am glad or 10 that your Ladyſhip = | 


ein tel 
las made the Diſcovery. 


L. Froth. O be merry by all means —— Prince Volſtis 
u Love! Ha, ha, ha.” 


Brix, O barbarous, to turn me into Ridicule! Vet, hag "8 


a, ha, The Duce take me, I can't help laughing m 
kf,” ha, ha, ba; yet by Heav'n I have a n 1 
lon for your Ladyſhip, ſeriouſſr. EM 

L. Froth. Seriouſly ? Ha, Ha, ha. 


Ii. Seriouſly, ha, ha, ha.” Gad Llane, ber il I laugh; 


155 Froth; | | 


5 x / » . * — E 1 . 
\ *%. | 4 + . + ; 75 * 7 * 4 1 . . 
66. The Dovzrn-DeaLen. 
OUBLE-=IDJEA ER. | 


" L. Froth. Ha, ba, ha! What c ye your I lingh at? Hs, 
F *bs, ha. 
Brisk. Me l'gad, ha, ha. 
1 L. Froth. No the Duce me 210 I don't laugb at my 
1 1 RIF; for hang me if I have not a violent Paſſion for 
Ws Mr. Brisk, ha, ha, ha. e 0 
r Seriouſly? 1 #2 
L. Froth. Seriouſly, ha, ha, ha: Bog 
Brisk. That's well enough; let me periſh, ha, ha, hu, 
0 miraculous, what a happy n Ah my deat 
charming Lady Froth! 

I. Froth, Oh my adored Mr, Brick EL. Lentrus 


bern un. 


I them] Lord Froth 
d. Froth. The Company are all ready —- How now! 
| Brik, Zoons, Madam, there's my Lord. [Sof#ly to her, 
L. Froth. Take no notice but obſerve me 
W Now caſt off, and meet me at the lower end of the 
9 ® Room, and then join Hands again; I could teach my Lord 
wp this Dance purely, but I vow, Mr. Brisk, I can't tell bow 
to come ſo near any other Man. Oh here's my Lord,. 
now you — ſee ecke it — nn him. 5 = 
| etend to prattiſe of 4 Country Dante. 
14 A Ok I „ 's no harm 5 But! 
don't like this Familiarity. LAſid. 
. Froth.—— Shall you and I do our cloſe Dance, to 
. Mr. Br ?? 
- Ld. Froh. No, my Dear, do it with u th 
I. Froth. Il do it ey him, my Lord, when you are 


9 * „ out of the 1 oh 
od I'gad, that's. good, Duce take we l 


1 
h [1 
: ty 
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Brisk. That's 
kan hardly hold laughing in his Face. Ad 


1 dev Froth, Any other time, wy Dear, « or well dance it 
below. 7 

it L. Froth, With all my Hearts. VE Wes. | 

Brisk. Come my Lied, Ill wait on 700 — My charm 

"i witty Angel! ID ben 

L. Froth, We ſhall have whiſpering time enough, you 


| Know, BO are Partners. 


>. 


sCIAI 


SCENE VIII. 


| Lady Plyant, and Careleſs. 

L. P. O Mr. Careleſs, Mr. Cui, Ta wine I'm 

undone, - 

Care, What's the Matter, Madam? 17 

L. P. O the unluck y it Accident, I'm afraid T mand 
live to tell! it Jou. a \ 

Care, Heav'n forbid! What is it? 

L. P. I'm in ſuch a Fright; the ſtrangeſt Quandary and 
Premunire! I'm all over in a univerſa] Agitation, I dare 
ſwear every Circumſtance of me tremblee. — O your | 
Letter, your Letter! By an unfortunate Miſtake, I haye 
given Sir Paul your Letter inſtead of his own. 5 

Care. That was unlucky. 

V. P. O yonder he comes reading of it, for Hear? 08 
kke ſtep. in ber and adviſe me Wy.” before he ſees. 


SCENE IX. 


Sir Paul with the Letter, 


Sir 8 O Providence, what a Conſpiracy have l 
diſcover d —— But let me ſee to make an end ont. 
[Reads,] Hum — Afier Supper in the Wardrobe by the Gal- 
lery, If Sir Paul ſhould ſurprize us, I have 4 Sumi 
from him to treat with you about the very Matter of Fab 

ater of Fact! Very pretty; it ſeems then I am con- 
lucing to my own Cuckoldom; why this is the very” 
faterous Polition of taking up Arms by my Authority, 

inſt my Perſon! Well, let me ſee Iill then 1 anguiſh 5 


, alen of my nowred r «bd 
Dying Ned. Carcleſs.. "8 


FRY would that were matter of Fact too. Die and 
Fay for a Fudas Maccabeus, and I ſeariot both. O ' i 1 
tiendſhĩip! What art thou but a Name! Henceforwarxe 1418 
no Man make a Friend that would not be a Cuckold:' © ẽ 
or whomſoever he receives into bis Boſom, will find the 
Vay to his Bed, and there return his Careſſes with Inte- 
t to his Wife. Have I for this been pinion d Night 
tr Night fcr three Years Four Have I been ſwath'd in 
N Blankets | 


1 Blankets till I have been even depriv'd of Motion? Have! 
| 2 proach'd the Marriage Bed with Reverence 28 to 1 
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ER, 


ſacred Shrine, and deny d my ſelf the Enjoyment of law. 


|} ful Domeſticl Pleaſures to preſerve its Purity; and mult | or, 
nao find it pollated by foreign Iniquity? O my Lady 1. 1 
Tha, you were chifte as Ice, but you are melted now, dir 
nad falſe as Water, —— But Providence has been conſtant N Hand 
to me in diſcovering this Conſpiracy ; ſtill I am behoiden I 2a vf 
to Providence, if it were not for Providence, ſure poor 1 | 
Sir Paul thy Heart would break, | e | 
SOR NEXT what 
D him] Lady Plyant. 8 L. I 
L. P. So, Sir, I ſee you have read the Letter — Well Sir. 
now, Sir paul, what do you think of your Friend Cart that m 
lf? Has he been treacherous, or did you give his Inſo WW? Frest 
lence a Licence to make Trial of your Wife's ſuſpeRe which 
Virtue? Dye ſee here? [Sndtches the Letter as in Argo, wel- 
Look, read it? Gad's my Life if I thought it were ſo, | 1.1 
would this Moment renounce all Communication witli 1% 
you. Ungrateful Monſter! He? Is it ſo? Ay, I feet 
a Plot upon my Honour; your guilty Cheeks confeſs it 
Oh where ſhall wrong'd Virtue fly for Regaration! II 
be divorced this Inftant eme. | 
Sir Paul. Gads-bud what ſhall I ſay? This is the ſtranget Ln 
Wil.  Surprize!-Why I don't know any thing at all, nor I don! ad a 
[| _ know whether there be any thing at all in the World 4 
ern ff in $5 2 MEE 1 Oak 
I. 7. I thought I ſhould try you, falſe Man. the e 
never diſſembled in my. Life: Yet to make Trial of you, art 
pretended to like that Monſter of Iniquity, Careleſs, and 7 
found out that Contrivence to let you ſee this Letter 7 I. 
which now 1 find was of your own inditing I de 1 
Heathen, I do; ſee my Face no more; III be diyorcel Fu cl 
PPV bon fo fonn [ h 8 
ir Za, O ſtrange, urhst will become of me! — In uber! 
fo amaz'd, and ſo overjoy'd, fo afraid, and ſo- forty: F ad 
hut did you give me this Letter on Parpo!., be Pegas 
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L. P. Did 17 Do you doubt me, Turk, Sagzen? I 


ave | hure a Couſin that's a Proctor in the Commons, 1 gos 
to to bim inſtantly. 5 TY 2 z 
hw. Sir Paul. Hold, ſtay, I beſcech your Lady hip I'm 
nut! WG over joy d, ſtay, Ill confeſs all. 8 | 
0 L. P. What will you confeſs, Jew? F 


Sir Paul. Why now as I hope to be ſaved, I had no 
nftant E hand in this Letter —— Nay hear me, 1 beſcech your 
holden Ly mip: The Devil take me now if he did not go be- 
ond my Commiſſion If 1 defired him to do any 
more than ſpeak a good Word only juſt for me; Gads-bud 
only for pag Sir Paul, I'm an Anabaptiſt, or a Jew, or. 
what you pleaſe to call me, | ka 


e poor 


P ume 

L. P. Why is not here Matter of Fact? 
wel Sir Paul. Ay, but by your own Virtue and Continency 
1 Cars bat matter o Fact is all his own doing. — I confeſs I had 
« Inſ> : great Deſire to have ſome Honours conferr'd upon me, 
ſpedel whichlie all in your Ladyfhip's Breaft, and he being a 
> Angn, well-(poken Man, I defired him to intercede for me. 


e ſo, | L. P. Did you ſo, Preſumption! Oh! he comes, the 

n wit Tarquin comes; I cannot bear bis Sight. we"? 
ſee it „ b 

den i N E XI. | 

on! 118 TF 


Care. Sir Paul, I'm glad I've met with you, gad I have 

ſd all I could, but can't prevail Then my Friendſhip to 
you has carry'd me a little farther in this Matter 
Sir Paul. Indeed Well Sir—I'II diſſemble with him a 
„ | 


ſtrangeſt 
r 1 don 
* World 


| I that 4 ©) ie ny T . 7 LAſide. 
of yon Care. Why faith I have in my Time known honeſt 
%, and Gentlemen abuſed by a pretended Coynelſs in their Wives, 
„ Lettern J had a mind to try m Lady's Virtue— And when 
Ie could not prevail for you, gad I pretended to be in Loye 
my ſelf—but all in vain, ſhe would not hear a Word upon 


Kro that Subject: Then I writ e to. her 1 don't know © 
what Effects that will have, but Il 


1— 081 '1l be. ſure to tell 16 
„ ſorry hen. 1 d9, tho by this Light I believe ber Vertue is im- 


ole, be 


pegnable * TN ; 
* = 


= * £ rv 
© 'n . 
: q. A 
: 2 1 
14 1 J 14 a l *s "YT . 8 7 $4 1 Ker 8 7 \ > þ _—_ g ; iy : ; 
3 2 k P * U . .” 3 
ky 1 
pf : 19 
* 0 Ce! roy | 1. | s #8 
" ' 4 gy) ” & &. =- FF * of : 4 * od + ab jo a * 1 "+ D 1 [A 
” Aba =; — —_— - —_ * — _ 9 we wu ů — — 1 4 
| ' x * 2 — F 
4 T. 3 9 X 4 1 4 7 1 
” 4 . DA , ö F » * - N - x 


EY 


4 


i * > * 2 e — 
8 * 
* 


1 Ta > N — NS EE 
N . 7 ;, "Sp... TNT: - 
> * e 9 1 Yrs F re 
F n , - FW 1 BS , ha 
a *#. # R * FILE f 3 


57⁰ Te Daus B roy 


tre here made? 9 this i is better n M228 ben 0 
| "than the reſt. | 
Que. What do you men? | 
Sir Paul. I can't tell you, Ym is ee ey dh come 2+ 
| bug with me to my Lady, I can 't contain my ſelf; come 
my dear Friend. 
vor So,” ſo, ſo, this Difficulty's over. Ye (Lal 


SCENE XII. 


Mellefont, Mask well, from different Doors, "W; 


. Maskwell). I have been ou for you. "tis with. 
in a Quarter of Eight. 
= Mak. My Lady is juſt gone into my. Lord's Cloſet, you 

dad beit ſteal in o 4 Chamber before ſhe comes, and lie 
© concealed there, otherwiſe ſhe may lock the Door when 
we are together, and you not eaſily get in to ſurprize us. 
Mel. He? You fay true. | | 
Maik. You had beſt make haſte, for after ſhe has made 
il Some Apology. to the Company for her own, and my 
Wl Lord's Abſence all this while, ſhe'll retire to her Chamber 
= i 


I go this Moment: Now Fortune I defy thee, 


| 270 SCENE XIII. 
195 Maskwell alone. 


18 I confeſs you may be allow d to 10 eure is 
your own Opinion; the Appearance is very fair, but [ 
bave an After-Game to play that ſhall turn the Tables, 

1 and here comes the Man that [ muſt. $9437 4 


s CEN E XIV. 


1 him] Lord. Touchwoed. . ; 
Id. T. Mackwell, you are the Man I wiſh's wy meet 


a. lam bappy to be in the way of Jour Lordfhip's 
. . C 
I. T. 1 have always a bow prudent and carcful in 
| "wy thing that has concern'd me or my Family. - 
"Ou were a Vilkin Wy am bound by Duty and 
Gratitude 


— 


"The Dovs SIE 17 4 


. Grrritude, and my own [nclination, to be ever got Lord: 1 
ds Servant: . y 

: Ld. T. Enough —You are my Friend; I know it?: 

- 2. Yet there has been a thing in your Knowledge, which haas 

tis copcern'd me nearly, that you have conceal'd from me, 4 

Mask. My Lord! © 5 

fe Ld. T. Nay, I excuſe your Friendſhip to my unnatural X 
"8 Nephew thus far But I know you have been privy to 

his impious Deſigus upon my Wife, This Ey*ning the 

his told me all: Her Good- nature conceal'd it as long as 

2 was poſſible; but he perſeveres fo in Villany, that ſhe has 

ith- told me even you were weary of diſſuading him, though 

you have once actually hindered him from forcing her, 


Mask. 1 am forry, my Lord, I can't make you an An- 

4 lie wer; this is an Occaſion i in which I would not willingly 
hen be ſilent. 

> us. 1. T. I know you would excuſe bim—And 1 know 

28 well that you can'r. 

nade Mak, Indeed I was in Hopes thad been a 0. 
my Heat that might have foon boild over; but 
mber Ld. T. Say on, 


Mask. 1 have acthing more to ſay, my Lord——Put 
» am my Concern; 92 I think his Frenzy increaſes pF 
ly 

Ld. T. How ! Give me but Proof of it, Owke Proof, 


that I may juſtify my Dealing with him to the World, and 
ſhare my Fortunes. 

Mack, O my Lord! conſider that is hard: | Befides, time 
miy work upon him Then, for me to do it ! I have pre: | 
leſs d an ever erlaſting Friendſhip to him. 

Ld. T. He is, your Friend, and what am I 75 . 

ag 1 am anſwered. bleak | 

not. his Di ure; I will t at 
* x pear of Power, and for "that — you ſerupu- 
bet ouſly” honeſt, I will ſecure thy Fidelity to him, and give 
ſhip's my Honour never to own any Diſcovery that you ſhall 
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13 unde r from a Deſign, which 1 ſuſpectz and if I ha 
I! mot ſucceeded, to have informed yon: n of wit 
nem. 
ad I. I. [ thank you. What i is the Villain's Purpoſe? | 
Mask. He bas own'd nothing to me of late, and what! 
mean now, is only a bare Suſpicion of my own. If your 
5 Tode will meet me a Quarter of an Hour hence there, 
nis chat Lobby by =y my N 1 me able 
| * tell you more. 
„Id. T. I will. 727 
Mask. My . Lorihip makes me do af 
vere Piece of Juſtice, ——— 
I. T. I will be ſecret, and reward | your! Honeſty be | 
youd Pn Hopes. 


+ SCENE Xv. 
4 5 CENE 7 7 N Lady Touchwood: 


nber. 
Mellefont Solus. 


5 A. Pray Heav'n my Aunt keep touch with be - Aſi 
atios,——Oh: that her Lord were but ſweating behind 

this Hanging, with the Expectetion of what I ſhall ſee 
Bit, ſhe comes Little does ſhe think what a Mine i 
| ; Juſt ready-to ſpring under her Feet. But to my Poſt. 
* 2 | n bebind the Hangings | 


n s EN E N. 0 
„ Touchwoesd® i 


1 T. ria kigbt 2 Clock: Methinks I ſhould have * 
bim here, Who does not prevent the Hour of Love, ou 
| Nays the Time; for to be dully gf nar is top long 

1 1 Was e you of Neę lect. 0 


1 s ENR XVII. In 
= RR Touchwood, Maskwell. Y 
mueleſont  abſconding. 3 


* I wo yu: d reproach me hen I ſee yo 
3 . | er 


\ 


i 


—— } 


The Di 661 x B+ tnt TJ '»5 MW 
bes been but tis fit ſhould be. il behitiddng; —_— 
ſtil to be more and more indebted to your Goodneſs... | 2 | 
L. T. Von can excuſe" a Fault too well, not to bare 


been to blame -A ready Anſwer, ſhews you were m_ 


? } ar d. | 

at! i Mal Guilt is ever at 4 Loſs, 4 Confiod wals up- 
py on it; when Innocence and bold Trath a always realy! 

ere, jor Expreſſion SER 13 

able L. T. Not in Loreg Words ard eee el of 


dude Indifference ;: Love has no Language to Sees 
| Mack, oo e, e bo mie ſtupid! 


Tr Hold, let me lock the Door fil... ny 45; 

| [Goes 7 ow 
Mak, ['4 | J That 1 WE; eras e 
private Paſſage open. 278 5 
I. . 8% char's ſafe; 1 
ink, en your Plſores be, and ſecret a 


Ns KE : 


45 


1 18h; Aid . thundiſcover, {Le Py 
behind L. T. A | | — — 
1 Md, Via:: [offer 

me i 


Mak, Nay then ther bot one way. © 


oft, 3 
in. © SEN E XV | 
9 ., + Lady. Touchsrood; Mellefont: . 
| A. Sy 0-10, were you: provided for an W 
3 1 39 Jou have no more Holes to your Buerough),, 
ve found e deren 9 you and this Sally- Port. 
pve, out L T. Thunder ftrike thee dead for this bereit imme: 
flow. ſk LightaingbliQt thee; me auc the whole World Ohl I. 
: ud rack. my ſelf; playithe Valure.to.my,'own- Heart, . "= 
6 i * * me 1 to me this Mr. 8 
+4 _ 5 * 75 * . 
4 Mel. Be Patient. — $f . 4 «ck 4-5 ot of wp Fa 1 
LT, Be damn d. Fe = We + 
Mel, Conſider 1 urs you « on the « Hook; you a will en Y 
fee ww JEET D 175 * 
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flounder your ſelf a weary, and be nevertheleſs my Priſoner, 
I.. T. Vil hold my Breath and die, but III be free. 
Þ ' Mel, O Madam, have a care of dying unprepar'd, ! 
wit  Cgoubt you have ſome unrepented Sins that may hang hep 
vy. and retard your Flight. 5 
I. . O! what ſhall I do? fay? Whither ſhall I turn! 
Has Hell no Remedy? V 
Mel. None, Hell has ſery'd you ev'n as Hegv'n has done, 
left you to your felf,—You're in a kind of Eraſmus Parz. 
diſe; yet if you pleaſe you may make it a Purgatory ; ard! 
with a little Penance and my Abſolution, all this may tur 
to —. {555-49 7 5 od 751 
LE. 44 Hold in my Paſſion, and fall, fall a littl 
thou ſwelling Heart; let me have ſome Intermiſſion 0 
_ this Rage, and one Minute's Coblneſs to diſſemble. 
e Vo We - she wesen 
_ » Mel. You have been to blame. -I like thoſe Tear, 
and hope they are of the pureſt k ind Penitential Tears, 
L. T. O the Scene was ſnifted quick before me—I hai 
not time to think I was ſurprized to ſee a Monſter it 
the Glaſs, and now I find tis my ſelf; Can you have Mer 
| cy to forgive the Faults I have imagin d, but never put 
i Practice O conſider, confider how fatal you har: 
deen to ads bt have already killd the Quiet of this Lite 
Will The Love of you was the firſt wand'ring Fire that es 
miſled my Steps, and while I had only that in View, | 
was betray d into unthonght of Ways of Run. 
Nel. May I believe this true? * 


89 * 


1 


L. T. O be not cruelly incredulous Hoy can you 
doubt theſe ſtreaming Eyes? Keep the ſevereſt Rye od 
all my future Conduct; and if I once relapſe, let me not 
buope Forgiveneſs, *twill ever be in your Power to ruit 
me Lord ſhall fign to your Deſires; I will my i 
create your Baß and Cynthia ſhall be this Night 
your Bride—Do but conceal my Failings, and forgive. 

iel. Upon ſuch Terms, I will be ever yours in cr) 
„%%% er : 


The Do UBL TOO E863 Wc. 


SCENE XIX. e 
Mak well ſofely introduces Lord Tou 7688 * webu 


4 have kept oy. Word, * $ here, Eut I * 10 | 
0 Jeet ©; 


; 8 0 E N E xX. 1 

Lady Coat woods Lord Touchweood, Mellefont. . 

14, T. Hell and Amazement, ſhe's in Tears. 

L. Touch. [Kneeling] Eternal Bleſſings thank e 
Lord liſt ning! O Fortune has o'crpaid me all, all! as 
ky o ! | Aſide. 
Mel, Nay, I beſeech you riſe F 

L. T. [Aloud] Never, never! I'll grow to the Ground, 
buried quick beneath it, ere I'll be conſenting to is 
mn d a Sin as Inceſt! unnatural Inceſt! / | 
MA He | f 
L. T. O cruel Man, will Jou not let me 2—TU! fore | 


re all that's paft—O Heay' n, you will nor raviſh me! 
Mel. Damnation! 


Id. I. Monſter,” Dog! your Life ſhall ever — 
[Draws and runs at Mel. is held by Lady Touchwood. 
3 T. O Hear ns my Lord! Hold, hold, for Heawws 3 


* 


1 Cotfuſion,. my Uncle! © the Jamn'd Sorcereſs.. * *._ 
oderate your Rage, good my Lord! He's mad, . 
and indeed he is my Lord, and Knows not what he | 
—See how wild he looks. 
Mel. By Heay'n twere ſenſeleſs not to be mad, = 
ſuch Witcheraft, | 
LT. My Lord, you. heat him, he talks idly. LEM 
Id. T. Hence from my Sight, thou living rofiiny wy | 
Wy Name; when next I fee that Face, PII write Villa 
with my Sword's Point. 
Mel. Now, by my Soul, I will net go ill I have made 
own my Wrongs— Nay, till I have made known youfỹ 


lich (if poſſible) are greater—though ſhe has all 11 
it of ad her Servants, 


L. T. Alas be raves! Talks very Fug: -For Hess n's 
D. ſake 


* Frog The DobsEE-DIALZ A. 


ſake away my Lord; he'll either tempt you to Extravi- 
gance, or commit eme himfell. 
Mel. Deat > 994 Furies, will you not bear er Wig 
;; FE Heav'n ſhe laughs, grins, points to your Back; fh: 
_ forks out Cuckol With her Fingers, and you re run · 
ning Horn- mad Hg your Fortune. 2 ++ 0p 
As [be it goin turns s at him. 
Ld. T. I fear he's mad ee 8 nd Tie to 
him. 4 uh l 
Mel. Send him to his: 63.4 
I. 2. Come, come, good my Lond my Hent ae 
FR an if 1 Hay... 2 


SCENE. XXL 


| Mellefont alone. 


Mel. © 1 could curle my Stars, Fate, and 883 
Cauſes and Accidents of Fortune in this Life! But to whit 
Purpoſe? Yet, ſdeath, for 3 Man to have the Fruit of al 
bis Induſtry grow full ang ripe, ready. to drop into his 
Mouth, and juſt when he holds out his Hand to gather 
it, to have a ſudden Whirlwind come, tear up Tee 

and all, and bear away the very Root and Foundation of 
+ Hig Hopes; What Temper: can contain? They ta)k of ſen- 
ding Maskwell co me; I never had more need of him—- 
But what can he dor Imagination cannot form a fairet 
ang more plauſible Deſign chan this of, his which has mil 
carried—O. my precious Aunt, I ſhall never. thrife with 
out 1 deal with the Devil, * another ee I 


1 


Women like Elames . a | lefrejing bon e, | ob | 
i eier to be ie, 10 ny whine? devqur. x 
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1 Da Touchwood and. Marwan 


oy 57, AST not lucky? .. 

VV Mask. Lucky! Fortang | is your own, an! 
tis her Tatereſt, ſo to be; by . Heav'n_ 1, believe you can 
contro] her Pow ro and- ſhe fears it; though Chance 


brought my Lord, *twas your own, Are that turn d it to 
Advantage. 


L I. "Tis true it iat have 4. 05 my Hun yt 


yonder's. my Lord, 1 L belieye he's er to find you, 1*¹ 


not be ſeen. {takes 


* SCENE ll. 
01015 Pl wen ne 


Mack; 15 1 durſt mot 6wh my x nt ty "this 
though it ſuctceded well for her, for ſhe would have ff 


krcbſe. rd is thobp btfol=211} be' fot 
ſhall 1 my Tagan, or FAIRE he Lebern iag 5 | 


$EENE. II. 3; 


kn bim] Lord Touchwood. e 
Mask. What have I done? 5 n 
Ld, Talking to himſelf! | 
Mast. * Twas honeſt and Ma 1 be eeivariteg for i 
No, *rwas honeſt, therefore I ſhan e e there 
lore I ought not; ſor it rewards it ſelf,” © | 
L. T. Unequallg Virtue! Ca, 
Muk. But ſhould it be known! his 1 * loft a 
Friend! He was an ill Man, and I have giin'd; for half 
my ſelf 1 lent him, and that 1 have recall'd; ſo 1 have 
ſerved my felt, and what is yet better, 1 have level 4 
worthy Lord to whom 1 owe my elf. 
Ld. T. Excellent Man! | C45 he 
Mai. Vet I am vitetehed-O pars a a Bed: burns 
Fithia this * which ſhould it once blaze torth, would 
| D 3 


WY 1 n obich 1 ſhould Rae been 9 jo «te : 
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ruin all, conſume my honeſt Character, and brand my 
with the Name of Villas. 
C0000 n 
Nast. Why do I love] Vet Heay'n and my wakin 
Conſcience are my Witneſſes, I never gave one workin 
Thought a Vent; which miphtdiſcoverthatI loy'd,nor eye 
"muſt; no, let it prey upon my Heart; for I would rathe 
die, than ſeem once, barely ſeem, diſhoneſt : =O, ſhoulf 
it once be known I love fair Cynehia, all this that 1 han 
done, would look like Rival's Valle, alſe Friendſhip ti 
my Lord, and baſe Self. intereſt. Let me periſh firſt, and 
from this Hour avoid all Sight and Speech, and, if I can 
all Thought of that pernicious Beauty. Ha! But whati 
my Diſtraction doing? I am wildly talking to my ſeſ⸗ 
and ſome ill Chance might have directed malicious Eu 
this way. [Gees to ſtart, ſeeing my Lori 
I d. T. Start not let guilty and diſhoneſt Souls ſtat 
at the Revelation of their Thoughts, but be thou fix d, 1 
%% ͤ wo i, No RR 14 
Mak. I am confounded and beg your Lordſhip's Par 
4 for thoſe free Diſcourſes which I have had with ny 
L. T. Come, I beg your Pardon that I over- heard you 
and yet it ſhall not need Honeſt Maskwell ! thy and ny 
good Genius led me hither—— Mine, in that I have dil 
cover'd ſo much manly Virtue; thine, in that thou ſhalt bart 
due Reward of all thy Worth. Give me thy Hand — ny 
Nepbew is the alone remaining Branch of all ouf ancient 
Family; him I thus blow away; and conſtitute thee in bi 


room to be my Heir 1 oy | 
Mask. Now Heav'n forbid — n 
Id. TI. No more I have reſolv d The Writings art 
ready drawn; and wanted nothing but to be ſign d, and 
have his Name inſerted— Yours will fill the Blas k as wel 
l will have no Reply—Let me command this time; 
for *ris the laſt, in which I will aſſume Authority) 
hereafter, you ſhall rule where I have Power. 
Mask. I humbly would Petition _ 
Id. I let for your ſelf? — [Mask, pauſis.] I'll hear of 
nought for any Body elſe, N Mrs 


| mi | 
Honour was not of my ſeeking, nor would I build my 
Fortune on another's Ruin: I had but one Deſire- 


raking Ld. T. Thou ſhalt enjoy it—— If all I'm worth in 
rking Wealth or Intereſt can purchafe Cynthia, ſhe is thine. 
Ir eye Pm: fure Sir Pauls Conſent will follow. Fortune; I'll 
rather quickly ſhew him which way that is going. 


ſhoull 


I han weak, and ſhrinks beneath the Weight, and cannot riſe to 


hip t thank you—W hat, enjoy my Love! Forgive the Tranſ- 
t, ani ports of a Bleſſing ſo unexpected, ſo 'unhop'd for, ſo un- 
Fa abeghtoft; 15 wiontedttd we if al hf 20, 
＋ Id. T. I will confirm it, and rejoice with thee, 

1s Ean SN Ve 

y Lord, e a . 

11s ſtat Maskwell alone. 


ix'd, 4 i r 
va Mak, This is pfölprous indeed Why let him find me 
D's Par out a Villain, ſettled in Poſſeſſion of a fair Eſtate, and fall 
ith m Fruition of my Love, Il bear the Railings of a 2 
1 Gameſter- but ſhou'd he find me out before. 


rd you tis dangerous to delay Let me think 

and m ſbou d my Lord proceed to treat openly of my Marriage 
ave di with Cynchia, all muſt be diſcover'd, and Mellefont can 

alt bart no longer blinded. — — It maſt not be; nay. ſhowd 
.— wm my Lady knew it — ay, then were fine Work in- 
ancient deed! Her Fury would ſpare nothing, tho' ſhe involv'd 


ee in lu 
by muſt deceive Mellefont once more, and get my Lord to 
I to my-private Management, He comes oppor- 
tunely— . 

Whole and real Truth of the Matter to him, that he may 
not ſuſpect one Word on're, (© © 


tings ut 
n'd, and 
© as wel 
is time; 
it7— 


„„ EC a ale Loo, X 
As to go Naked is the beſt Diſguiſe. 


hear of 
Math 
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Mask. Then Witneſs Heav'n for me, this Wealth and | 


Mask. You oppreſs me with Bounty; my Gratitude is 


ber ſelf in Ruin. No, it muſt be by Stratagem= —— I 


—— Now will I, jo my old way, diſcover the 


\ 


 ry'd? Is .here not reward eno 
tune, but he muſt mix his Blo 


Word, How the Devil ſhe vyr 


x cheat my Lor 


Nay, he himſelf perhaps may have e eee 
I. T. Maskwell love 


Ne: Dover>Dua LEK. 


80 


kn 115 Meleſont. 


Mel, O Mell what Hopes ? I am edit ins a mai 
of * each leading into another, and all ending in 
Perplexity. My Uncle will not ſer; nor hear me. 
Mak. No matter, Sir, don't ere berg os all 
in my Power. | 
-. Mel. How? For Heav'n's fake? Ee 

Mask. Little do you think that your FN kid kept he 
t my Lord into thi 
Dotage, I know not; but he's gone to Sir Paul about my 
Marriage with Cynthia, and has appointed me his Heir, 
Mel, The Devil he has! What's to be done? 
Mak. I have it, it muſt be by Stratagem; for it's it 
vain, to make Application to him. Jithink | have that it 
my Head that cannot fail: Where's bia? ow 
Nel. In the Gardey, EY, | a i 
Munk. Let us Lak and WH her, wy Life for youn 


„ I ta 


nde 


SCENE vi. - 


Lord Touchwood, Lady Touchwood. 


1. T. Maikwell your Heir, and 1 174 Ht 
Ld. T. I cannot do too much for fo 5 Merit. 
L. T. But this is a thing of too great Moment to be f 
ſuddenly reſoly'd, Why Cynhia? Why moſt he be mut 

in raiſing his low Fot- 
with mine, and wed my 
Niece? How know you that my Brother will conſent, or ſhe! 


Ld. T. No, I am convine d he loves her. 
; impoſſible}. . 
Ld. T, I tell you, he confeſs d it to me, 
8 Confution! How's this! | THe 
IL. T. His r long Tiled his Paſſion: a 
1 ve 


T > bd 
« 1 . » 3 2 
* 


_ "The DovsttDtater, 8 
Love of Mellifone «ould have made him fl concea) it.— 
But by Encouragement, F wriing the Setter from bim; 


fer my farther Procetdinps in it, till you have confider'd - 
r bur remember how we are böth indebted to him, = 
ite a WM 8e E VI. 
„ nM % Touch weed bs. 
8 4 L. E Both inſebjed to him! Yes, dye are both in- 
debted to him, if you knew. all, Vilain! Oh, am wild 
pt he with this Surprize of Treachery: It is impoſſible, it can- 
0 thi not be— He love Cynthia! What have I been Bad to his 
ut my Defigns, his Property only, a baiting Place! Now I ſee 
leir. what made him falſe to Mellefont,—— Shame and Diſ- 
a tration! I cannot bear it, oh! what Woman can bear to 
it's in de a Property? To be kindle to a Flame, only to 
that u light him to another's Arms; oh! that I were Fire indeed. 
that I might burn the vile Traitor. What ſhall 
8. 18 I do? How ſhall I think? 1 cannot think,. 
Youre, I All my Defigns are loſt, my Leve unſated, my Revenge 
7 Ras and freſh cauſe of Fury from unthought- of 
des. tle SY "+ i. 


2 


SCENE VII. 
"YO II ber] Sir Paul, pf 
sir Paul. Madan; Sifter, my Lady Siſter, did you fee 
EEE) 4, 2, 4, RO RS 8 
L. T. Oh? Torture! — og FR 
Sir Faul. Gads-bud, I can't find her high nor low 
Where can ſhe be; think you? ESD ke TSS} 
L, F. Where ſhe's ſerving you, 3s all your Sex ought to 
be ſery'd; making you a Beaſt, Don't you know that 
Joure a Fool, . „ 
Sir Baul. A Fool; he, he, he, youre merry—No, no, 
not I, 1 kN. nõỹ fuch Matter. 5 „ 5 Cabs: -- 
L. T. Why then you don't know half-your Happineſs, 


1 _—— 
14 
1 * 
| | "3 15 
* 1 x mn 
CY 
Sir Paul 1 
1 5 * 1 
5 5 =” * 
« * . 8 


Wo 


© > > 
R 5 5 14 


and know he's no way to be tevyarded but in ber. l- de- 


Sir Paul. That's a Jeſt with all my Heart, faith and 
troth, —— But hark ye, my Lord told me ſomething of: 
Revolution of things; I don't knaw what to make ont, 
ads. bud I muſt conſul: my Wife. be talk: 
of diſinheriting his Nephew; and I don't know what,— 
Look you, Sifter, I muſt know what my Girl has to truſt 
to; or not a Syllable of a Wedditg, Gads-bud— to ſhey 
you that I am not a Fool, TOLD 

L. I. Hear me; conſent to the breaking off this Mar. 
- riage, and the promoting any other, without conſulting 
me, and I' renounce all Blood, all Relation and Concern 
with you for ever, nay, Pll' be your Enemy, and 
purſue you to Deſtruction, Il tear your Eyes out, and 
tread you under my Feet. | „„ 
Sir Paul. Why, what's the Matter now? Good Lord, 
what's all this for? Pooh, here's a Joke indeed Why, 


wer mt war. NIN | 
I.. T. With Careleſs, in the cloſe Arbour; he may want 


you by this time, as much as you want her. 
Sir Paul. O, if the be with Mr, Careleſs, tis well e⸗ 
Rough. | | . 
; 1. T. Fool, Sot, inſenſible Ox! But remember what 
ſaid to you, or you had better eat your own Horns, by 
this Light you bad. 3 | 
Sir Faul. You're a paſſionate Woman, Gads- bud. 
ut to ſay Truth, all our Family are Cholerick; I am the 
only peaceable Perſon amongſt em. 


n 
ws Mellefont, Magkwell and Cynthia: 3 


Nel. 1 know no other Way but this he has propos; 
if you have Love enough to run the Venture. 

| I don't know whether I have Love enough 
"but 1 find 1 have Obſtinacy enough to purſue whatever! 
' have once reſolv'd; and a true Female Courage to oppoly 
j any thing that refiſts my Will, tho *twere Reaſon it ſelf. 
1 Mak. That's right, — Well, lt fecure the Writing, 
UP and rug the Hazard dong with 5. 


* 


4 | 


« * 4 . 5 z 
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— 8 e . . .. 
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Cynt. But how can the Coach and Six Horſes be pot 
of 4 ready without Suſpicion n 
on t Mask. Leave it to my Care; that ſhall be fo far from 
talks being ſuſpected, that it ſhall be got ready by my Lord's 
at.— own Order. OY be STE 
truſt Mel. How? i 1 5 
ſhey Mask. Why, I intend to tell my Lord the whole Matter 
ef our Contrivance, that's my way, vt 
Mar- Mel. I don't underſtand you 
ting Mask. Why, I'll tell my Lord, I laid this Plot with 
- rage you, on purpoſe to betray you; and that which put me 
„ and upon it, was, the finding it impoſſible to gain the Lady 
, and any ghee way, but in the Hopes of her marrying you.— 
Mel. SO —— 1 | 
Lord, Mask. So, why ſo, while you're buſied in making your 
Why, ſelf ready, I'll wheedle her into the Coach; and inſtead of 


her my ſelt. | 
Mel. © I conceive you, you'll tell him fo? _ 
Mask. Tell him ſo!'ay, why you don't think I mean 
o „„ by | 
| Nel, No, no; ha, ha, I dare ſwear thou wilt not. 
Mask. Therefore for dur farther Security, I would have 
you diſguis'd like a Parſon, that if my Lord ſhould have 
Curiofity to peep, he may not diſcover you in the Coach, 
but think the Cheat is carried on as he would haye it. 
Mel. Excellent Maskwell! thou wert certain meant Or 
a Stateſman or a Jeſuit, brut thou art too hon ſt 
for one, and too pious for the other. 
Maik, Well, get your ſelves ready, and meet me Ir half 
an Hour, yonder in my Lady's Dreſſing- Room; go by the 
back Stairs, and ſo we may {lip down without being ob- 
ſery'd,——PIl ſend the Chaplain to you with his Robes; 1 


you, borrow my Lord's Chaplain, and ſo run away with 
A n F | | 


opor'd; 


ugh — 
atever ! 
oppoßs 
ſelf. 
'ritingh 


to Morrow Morning at St. Albans; there we will ſum up 
this Account, -to all our Satisfactions. „„ ˖ RN 
- Md, Should I begin to thank or praiſe thee, I ſhould: 
wilt the let time we bare} 


", ? 5 
1 SCENE 


have made him my own,——and ordered him to meet us | 


<7; 


.. ˙ — 3 
r - as — — — 


; Saygrace, 


U The Down Dan a 


$CENDX 


Mack, Madam, you will be ey W 
nt. 1 will be punQual to the Minute. [Gomg. 
Aa. k. Stay, I have a Doubt Upon UID MAGS 
we had better meer in the Chaplain's Chamber here, the 


corner Chamber at this end of the Gallery, there, is.a back 


way into it, ſo that you need not come through this 
Door——and a Pair of private Stair leading down to the 
Stables. It will be more convenient. 

Cynt. I am guided by you,—but Mellefont will miſtake; 
Mask. No, no, I'll after him n * ys ham. 
nt. I. will not fall. Hh | 


5 SCENE: 
| ws E ; 


tens 1h wr | Markwell aloe. N 
Mak Why, qui vult decipi decipintur.« — Tis I eck 


of mine, I have told 'em in plain Terms, howy eaſy dis 


for me to cheat em; and if they will not hear the Ser- 
pent's Hiſs, they muſt be ſtung into Experience, and fu- 
ture Caution. Nowy to prepare my Lord to conſent to 
this. But firſt I muſt inſtruct my little: Levi e; 
there is ns Plot, publick or private, that can expect to 
proſper without one of them has a Fioget in't, he promi- 
fed me to be within at this Hour, Mr. Saygrace, Mr. 
i 12 org ts the Chamber Der, . I 


s EN E XL, 


1 Maskwell, Saygrace." 535 . 


Tadr. Sayenice, looking. ont.] Sweet: Sir, 1 will bo pen 
the laſt Line of an Acroſlick, and be with vou in. the 
twinkling of an Ejaculation, in the pronouneing of an 
_w_ or bees YOU 8 — 


Mu, 


W Time, by deſcribing to me the Shortneſs. of. your Stay x 
rather if you pleaſe, defer the. fiatſhing of your Wit, and 
let us talk about our Buſineſs, it ſhall be Tithes in your 


way. 


the middle of a Sermon to-do you a Pleaſure. © 
Mak. You could not do me a greater. except 

, the the Buſineſs in band——Hay Kare provided a Habit. 

for Mellefon! :?: 

| Sag. [ have, they are vad in y Chamber, togthr 

o the ich 2 clean ftarch'd Band and Cuffs. 

| Maik. Good,'let them be carry'd to bim,——bare you 


ſtake, Wirch'd the Gown Sleeve, that fe may be Puzzled, —1 


vaſte time in putting! it on? 


derplexit y. wt; 
2 Meet me ig half an Hows ets: in your own 
bamber. When bis comes, let there be no Light, 


pak fene. II urge haſte, to excuſe your Silence. 
fy is Sazg. You have no more Commands? 
J Mast. None, your Text is ſhort. 
3 fa. $ayg. But pithy, and I will handle it wich Diſcretion... 


ſent to Mack, It will be wh ot you wy 6 ſery'd. | 
4 to oy CE NE 2 XI. i; 
* * : Lord Touchwood, Mikel. Ty : 


at Ld. T 1 10 born to be controlled: by tho * 


dould- command: My very Slaves will ſhortly give me 
ules how" I'fhall-goyern them. 


of an 1 No my Lord. What can this mean 


o 
= rr ee — * 
a — PP y 
, . , amn — >. (2h — 


| 
+* 


The Dow yn Diiea * * * 
Mack, Nay, good Mr. .Saygrace, do not prolong. tbe 


Sayg. [Enters] You ſhall prevail, I would break off in 


64g. 1 have; the Gown, will not be indeed without = 


nd do not ſpeak, that ſhe may not diſtinguiſh you "Ow: | b 9 


MAIN Lam concerto" Ty your Lordhip diſcom- ; 1 
1 pod La I Have you ſeen my wiſe lately; or difoblig'd | 


[4fte; | 
L4. R | 


1 * 1 $ 3 N A 
* 26 The Dovyun- Drain, 
IId. T. Then Mellefont his'urg'd ſome Body to Incenk 
her Something ſhe has heard of you: WIE carries her 
beyond the Bounds of Patience. 
ask. This I fear'd, [4/de.] Did not your Lordf 
tell her of the Honours you N mer 
e e ven k Lady b a high 
Mask. Tis that; ou now 18 as 4 Spi 
rit, ſne thinks 8 7 6. + 
IL. JT. Unworthy! Tis an ignorant Pirde / in her to 
think ſo Honeſty to me is true Nobilit ty. Hop. 
_ ever, tis my Will it mall be ſo, and that ſhou'd be cov 
vincing to her as much as Reaſon By Heay'n, 
u not be Wife-ridden ; were bet poſbible, it ſhould be 
done this Night. 
Mask. By Heaven he meets my Wiſhes. [fume]. Few 
Things are impoſſible to willing Minde. 
Ld. T. Inſtruct me how this may be done, you ſl 
be ff want no Inclination, © «© 3 
Mask. L had laid a ſmall Deſign for to Morrow (4 
| Love will be inventing) which 1 thought to commun. 
- cate to your Lordſhip But it may be as well done 
to Night. 
La. T. Here's Company — Come this way, and td 


80 ENR xiv. 


Carelels and Cynthia, 


N 27. Dard; Ts not that 1 now {ods out with wy Lord? 
Wa \ Yes: 


N 8 
1 5 
N 
/ L 


| The DountnDeKieK * 


8 4 E N E xv. 
[To them] Mellefont. 4 


on. Did Madkewell tell you aby thing of the Chaplins 
Chamber? _ 

Mel. No; my Dear, will you get P —= the Things 
we all in my Chamber; I want nothing but the Habit. 
Care. You are betray'd, and Maikwel is the 2 * 


"IJ 


Hoy always thought him. 
. Out. When you were gone, he aid his. Mind Was 
Jer chang'd, and bid me meet him in the Chaplain's Room, 
uld be pretending ee, to kenne © ad and give you 
N otice. f 
] Few Mel, How! ! 
Cart. There's Per WE tripping by i a Bundle 2 
ju ſhal his Arm — He cannot be. ignorant that Mask well 3 
to uſe bis Chamber let's follow and examine him. 
ow (4 Mel, Tis loſs * cannot think a late. 
nmun. 2 


ell done 


K b 6 8 G18 N E XVI. K $12. 
and tel | | 


Cynthia, Lord Touchyood. 


nt. My Lord mufing! e 

Ld. T. He has a quick Invention, if iis were added 
1 he ſays he bad prepar d my Ne 

reg 

= is How's this! Now I fear indeed. | + 
* T. Cynthia here) Alone, fair Couſin, ind abe, 
choly? 

nt. Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. + 

Id. T. My Thoughts were on ſerious Buſineſs, nov 
worth your bearing. 1 

int. Mine were on Treachery concerning you, and | 
may be worth your hearing. 

Ld. T. Treachery concerning me! pray be plain — —— 
lark! What Noiſe! _ 

Mak, ¶ Miehin.] Will. you not har e? 

L. T. (Wickin. No, Monſter Traitor ! Mi | 


l 
I 
, - * 
* 
N 


Lord? | 


5nfufiod 
Paſlion, 


Sin, in pity to-Four Soul. 


/ _ various Face. 


re you filent? Ob, I am wilder'd in all Paſſisgs! But thu 
my Anger. melts. IWeeps.] Here, take this Poniard, fo! 


65 be DevenaDeius EA. 


Cynt. My Lady and Mantel! this may be lucky — 
My Lord, let me intreat you to Rand behind this ms 
and liſten; perhaps this Chance may give you Proof of 
WO you ne er could have believ d from my _ 


:<+$CENE XVII. 


Lady Touchwood with a en "Mackwell: epd 
i Tx Fa and Lord Touchw ood abſcond, liſining. 


| od; 1. You want but Leifare to invent  freſh-Falſhood 
and ſobth me to a fond Belief of all your Fictions; but! 
will ſtab the Lye that's forming in your Heart, and ſave: 


Mask. Strike then Since you will have it tv. 
L. T. Ha! A ſteady Villain to the laſt! 
Mask. Come, why. do you dilly with me thus? 
I. T. Thy ftubborn Temper ſhoehg me, and you knew 
jt would — this is Cunning all, - not Courage; no 
know thee well: But thou ſhalt” "by 4 Aim. | 
L. T. Ha! Do you mock my Rage? Then this ful 
puniſh your fond, raſh Conterapt | Again 15 
i Goes to ſiriti 
"i And ſuch a smile as ſpeaks i in Ambiguity! KUL ” 
Ten tbouſand Wee lurk in esch Corner of ths 


274 2 they were * in th Heart, 
' t I, with this, mi r Sight! 
But then twill be too 2 — to knowy 5 * 

Thou haſt, thou haſt found the only way to turn mp 
Rage; Too well thou know'ft my.. jealous Soul cov! 
never bear Uocerrainty, Speak then, and tell me — Ye 


my very Spirits faint, and 1 want Strength to hold i 
thou haft difarm'd. my Soul. [ Groes the Daggi. 
. Amazement ſhakes ET will this end! 

Mask. So, tis well — let your wild Fury haves Veal 
. and when you have Tempery 5s „ 


* 


= 
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L. T. Now; how, now I am calm, and can hear you. 

Mask. [ 4ſide.] Thanks, my Invention; and now I 
have it for you. Firſt tell me what urg d you to this 
Violence? For your Paſſion broke in ſuch bar 
Terms, chat yet I am to learn the Cauſe, © + 

L. T. My Lord himſelf ſurpriz'd me with the News, 
you were to marry Cynthia -— That you had own'd your 
Love to bim, and his Indulgence would * you votre 
tain your Ends, 1 

nt. How, my Does! Bt 

Ld. T. Pray f var al Reſeatments for a while, 5 let 
us hear the rſt. 1 


conſenting to my Lord; hay, tranſported with the Bleſ- 
ng But could you think that I, who had been hap- 
77 in year 1 could e er be fond of an k. 


ear it Out. = 4 # 


is ſhul Ld. T. Yes, I will contain; tho I cou 4 rſt. 
| Mask. I that had wanton'd in the rich Circle of 
p firice, BR World of Love, cou'd be confin'd within: the puny Pro- 


wor more thin all — reſt; though 
for every Look throw away on any other 
Object of your , ; yet fo far I prize your Pleaſures 


Is been to gratify your Taſte, and e bcc to 
ove u faithful Rogue to you] 

L. T. If this were true But how can it be?” 
Mack. | have ſo contriv'd, that Mellefait will orckeachy; 


ard, fo oom: Bur I have put the Change upon her, that - 
hold n be otherwhere employ'd —— Do you procure her 
Dag iht Gon, and with your Hoods tied over your Face, 
this eule him in her ftend; you may go 1 2 che A155 


Pars, and, u ceiv d, there Jou may 
tate him in | BeUncle's Favour, if he'll peſt 
ax OI HTO: unn 


© wa 9 


23 
i ag 4, 


* 


— — ——— ͤrü.——— ee ee . ee ̃— ä] — 
— — N —— — — - 


Mask. I grant you in Appearance all is true I ſeemd 


krior Stavery : 
Ld. T. Ha 12 diſon to my Ears! What do 1 ben ten i 
Cynt, Nay, goo amy Lord. forbear Reſcarment, kt uw 


e ce Girl? No == Yet tho? I dete on exch BR Fac... 
T would give a Limb 


der my own, that all this ſeeming Plot "that I hape laid, 
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"the Chaplain's Habit, wait for Cynthia in yoo ring. 8 


any a It not; here take this; you may em; 

pley i it better, than in the Heart of one who is Nothing 

z when not yours. #13 57 1 - [Gives the 'Daggy, 

L. T. Thou cat deceive erery Body. Nay, thoy 

; haft deceiv'd me; but *cis as I would . 
Villain! T could worſhip thee, —— 
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| 
| ask. No more. — it wants but a few Minas of th 
| 9 "pack and Adellefont's' Love will carry him there before his 
Hour. 

| Le T. I £0, T fly, bays e Mackwel t. Ld 
| 7 i Ara © 429: 4 what 
| | 5 of E N E XVIII. 0 Lady 

Wi. ' Mukwell,” Cynthia, Lord Touchwood: | *. 
444d. So, this was a Pinch indeed, my Invention m Sir 
| upon the Rack; and made Diſcovery of her laft Plot: I Lord, 


pe Cynthia and my 22. * be * TY prepit 


| 5 fr the N e Ld. 
. | | Wife? 
1 Y Chad and Lord Touctnnod, gr 


Om. Now, my I 
LA. T. Aſtoniſnment binds up my Rape! villny -upot 
. Vila! Heav'ns, what a long Track of dark Deceit lu 
this diſcover d! I am confounded when I look back, al 
want a Clue. to guide me through the various Mazes d 
| unheard of Treachery. My Wife! Damnation! my Hell 
". .., Cynt, My, Lord, have Patience, and be ſenſible hoy 
3 grei our Happinels i is, that this Pilbovery mw not mul 
13 doo ate! 5:1 
Ld. T. I thank you, yet it may be il too Is, if w 
don't preſently prevent the Execution of their Plots; — 
Hs, Vil dot. Where's Mellefont, ,my poor injur'd Nephc 
—— How ſhall I make bim ample dane ian?— 
Eynt. £ dare anſwer. for: eee 
I. T. I do him freſh Wrong to queſtion his Forgin 
= for 1 know him to, be all Goodneſs, —— Yet 1 
Wife! Damn her,. She'll, think to meet him in ti 


Preſſing · Room; — Was t not ſo? eee 


PUT? 
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em expect you in the Chaplains Chamber, — Por once, I'll 
thing add my Plot too, — ler us hafte te find out, and inform 
agg, vy Nephewy; and do you, quickly as you can, bring all 
tho F the Company into this Gallery. - — Tn "Expole” ny al 


ah and the Villain. 


e 4 8 E N E 2 12 
1 Lord Froth and Sir Paul. N 


14. Froth. By Heav'ns I have lept an Age——Sin Pal 
what a Clock ist? Paſt Eight, on my Conſcience, m 
Lady's is the moſt inviting Couch; and a Slumber ther, 
the prettieſt Amuſergent ! But where's all the Com: 
puny f: 
Sir Paul. The Company, Gads-bud, I don? t know, 
Lord, but here's the ſtrangeſt Revolution, all turn n'd to fy 
turvy 3- as I hope for Providence, * 
oy Froth, 0 Heay ns, what's the matter? Where's my. 
E : 
Sir Paul, All tur- d toply. turvy as ſure as a Guo. 
Ld. Froth, How do you mean? My Wife! 
Sir Paul. The ſtrangeſt Poſture of Affair!!! 
Ld. Froth, What, my Wife? e {. 
Sir Paul. No, no, I mean the f Family, — Your Lady's 


[ruſt 5 
of the 5 
ore li 
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eceit Affairs may be in a very good Poſture, 1 ſaw her of auto 
ack, be Garden with Mr. Brisk. | 
Mazes d Ld, Froth, How ? where, ken, hu to 1 4 


my Hel Sir Paul. I ſuppoſe ou haye . hying their Heads 
ble ho egether. ; 
zot malt Ld. Froth, How? ; | 

Sir Paul. Nay, only about geen. I "wi my Lordz 


te, if u making Couplers. 

lots; "A Ld. Fron. Couplets. Sie ute He ang 
Nepben Gr 2 O, here they come. IT RN "TIES 
— 0 1 n 
Br; SCENE XXI. | 
== II them Lach Froth, Brisk. 


m in fil Brick, , My Lord, your humble Servant; Sir Pau yours 
fl A Night FARO COT INES; 
1 L. Froth, 


” Bell My Dear, Mr. Brist and . Arcen Star- 


to fix Inconſtancy it ſelf. ' 


| Lord and Lady? 


ey ; 
" * ; 
* — 1 
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going, 1 gon t know how long. 70 
Sir Pal, Poes it not tire your, Ladyſhip ? are not you 
weary with looking up? 
L. Froth. Oh, no, 1 love it violently, — My Dex, 
you're melancholy. 
Ia. Froth. No, my Dear; Im but juſt awake. 
L. Froth. Snuff ſome of my Spirit of Hartſnorn. 
Lad. Froth, Tre ſome of my ov, thank you, my 


oh Froth. well, 1 ſea,” Mr. Bri, you underſtood 
 Aftronomy like an old Egyprian... 


Brisk. Not comparably to your Ledyſnip; you are the We 
ver Cynthia of the Skies, and Queen of Stars. — 
L. Froth, That's becauſe I have no Light, but what; Wc. 
by Reflexion from you, who are the Sun, 
Brick, Madam, you have 1. . * let me 
rei 1 can weaker that. a 
make an Almaneck together.” Sie 1 
Briik. With all my Soul, 4 Lad ſhip "ho made i 
woe the Man inft lteady,. Fm ſo full of the Wounds which BW 4 
you have given. | Mel. 
L. Fyth.'O finely, taken! peat now - you- are even Jour E 
with me, O Parinſſus, you have an infinite dea] of Wit. your C 
bh fi Sir Paul. So he wa Gads-bade: and ſo has _ Ladys thou U 
"F 5 ws 8 i hap W * 5 
ssc NE XII. 


wp them] Lady Plyant, Carcleſs, Cynthia: 


I. P. You tell me moſt ſurprizing things; bleſs me, 
who would ever truſt a Man? O my Heart akes for fear 
they ſhould be all deceitful alike, + 

Care. You need not fear, Madam, n hives Chara 


L. P. O dear, you make We | 
Ld, Froth. Come, wy Dear, fhall we take leave of my 


. They'll wit vpon your Lorathip preſently. 2" 
rot 
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L. Froth, Mr. Brisk, , toy Coach fall fet'you down. p 
All. What's the marter 
wn 14 great e the Corner of the ang * 


SCENE XXIII. 


To them] Lady Touchwood runs out bred, my 
: | 5 after her, like a PET e 


my 1. 7. 0 I'm hetray d. — Saye me, help me.. 4 
; Ld. T. Now what Evaſion, Strumpet? | | 
ſtood L. T. Stand off, let me ; 
_— Ld. T. Go, and thy own Infamy purſue thee. — Tos 
re the ſtare as you were all amazed, —— don't wonder at it, 
454 —— but too ſoon wy know mine, and that Woman's 
what's Shame. 
8 N E, 215 . 2 
and | Lord Touchw ohs, Tora Froth, Lady Froth, Lady Plyant 
F Sir Paul, Cynthia, Mellefont, Mask well; Mellefont af. 
bir 0 guiſed in 4 Par ſon's Habit and pulling in Maskwell. 7 
Mel. Nay, by Heay'n you ſhall be ſeen. — 
even jour Hand; — Do you hold down your Head? Tes I am 
Wit. your Chaplain, look in the Face of you ry. F 8 
Lady- bon Wonder of all Falſhood: . - 
2 i Monſter? 5 
Mel. Good Heay' ns! How Lbeliev'd and lov this Man ! 
— Take him hence, for he's a Diſcaſe to my Sight. 
Id. T. Secure that manifold 2 
: | [Servants faire him; 
fs me. Care, Mirdcle of Ingratitude? 
or feat Brick, This is all very turpriz ing, let me petich 7 
E L. Froth, You know I told you Saturn look d a little 
harm ore angry than uſual. 
| Ld. T. We'll think of Puniſhment at Leifand: but „ 
me haſten to do) aſtice, in rewarding Virtue and wrong'd 
of mp Pony —— Nephew, I 1720 I have your Pardon, and 
4 JM 4s, > : 
TH Mel, We are your Lordſhig' Creatures, 
4. Froth, | Ld. T. 
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Ld. T. And be each others Comfort; . Let me join 
your Hands. Unwearied Nights, and wiſbing Days 
attend you both; mutual Love, laſting Health, and cir- 
ding Joys, tread round each happy Year of your long 


Let ſecret Villany from hence be warn'd; 
HKowe'er in private Miſchiefs are conceiv'd, 
Torture and Shame attend their open Birth; 
Like Vipers in the Womb, baſe Treachery lies, 
Still gnawing that, whence firſt it did ariſe; 
Ko ſooner born, but the Vile Parent dies, 
eee ITS ade oats t Onines 
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Spok en < Mes aufe 


od D Poets but FEY ths Plays would i ako; 5 | 
Then they cond tell what Epilogues 1 10 make; 51 2 | 5 
ather to thank or blame their Audiente m oi 


Iu that late Knowledge does much Hatard coſt, 
Till Dice are thrown, there's nothing w 


nor 1. 
'rill the Thief bas ſlaſ n, he cannot = 
Thther be ſhall eſeap# the Law, or no. 
ut Poets run much greater. Haxards far, 
un they who ſtand their Trials at the Bar; 
In Law provides a Curb for its own Fury, 
1 ſuffers Fudges to direct the Fury. 7 
t in this Court, what Diff rence does appear? 
f every one's both Fudge and Fury here: 
ly, and what's worſe, an Executioner. 
l bave a Right and Title to ſome Part, | 
ch chooſing that in which he has moſt * 0 
he dreadful Men of Learning all Confownd, J 
* the Fable's good, and Moral ſound.” 
ht Vizor- Maskss that neo 6 in Pit and SAD - 
ve, or Damn the Repartee and Rallery. 
pf Lady Criticks, who are better read, 
ire if Characters are nicely bred; 
| the ſoft things are penn d and ſpoke with Grace: 
p 1. Y Fudge of Alion too, and Time, and Place; 


* 


we do not doubt but 
For that's ; a kind of Aſfignation Learning) Mage 
Beau: judge of Dreſs; the Witlings judge of Songs; 
The Cackoldqni] of Ancient Right, to its belings. © - 
This poor Penn, the Favour are dem dj, 
| Even te make Exceptions, when t theyre Try'd. 

A bard chat thay mu ev yy ont admit: 

| Methinks I ſee ſome Faces in the Pit. 

Which muſt of Conſequence" 6 be. Foes to. Vit. 004 0 

| Fudge, te Sentence may _Iroceed ; 3 

cannot Write let him be 
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